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Fa RT pes des man 2-4 in hit Dis bach day, | 
rev? pops. Zur 1 


— which to Poets you but 
prixe that hi obeſt whith A pes hem ſo dear : 


Fel 1 Town 2224 will paſs ; 
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But 2 in Plays 1 
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Obſerving Poets all their w mh 
As men — Woodcocks g 22 aGlide's 
And when radar EEE 

flow their ſeveral Bodies in a Pye e 
ookzo faſpien it, 
For, Gallants, you your chves beve found the wit. 
To bid you welcome your bounty wrong, 
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Except 8 
But when do you expect em? | 6128 


La Dxpe. I ene 


e aeg r - Connie 4 
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ſineſs, 
you muſt gane if he had 
yy Mon grant, . 
17 — For once W not ſtand with you. Exit Warner, 
Tis a ſweet Tage ns th * Villifrat, if you can n get her. 
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ewe FEE: 

M. 25 nee with i FN Che 
5 Enter Mrs. Chriftian, | 
L. Dope, O wy dear Neice, I haye, ſome buſineſs — ou. 

/ os, 

Se. vl "Madam; Fietakegne' turn bere i th] 775 4's; 

A thouſandthings are hammering in this Head; 
*Tis mer tful Noddfe, though ay it. Texs Fir Martin. 
+. Go thy way es for a moſt conceired 8 | 
nh de eſs, Eching you ire e Þr | old 7 'and 
haye 11 Ah the Perky ahh why ata di ele y ought to 
have, ad therefore fet me inſtruct you abopt the Love this ich 
n 7 " 7 8 b lac hes "IX 

Chr, You Madam il d, ſo that we ca t wor 

upon. that ee ony.. ory ot 

La Dupe. But there ate Ns idly or you, if you wAl 

be wiſe and follow 82 advice. ar, Madam, 


eis kumourſome, 


a7 


- £4 Dope; And be ſute when he d e. e ere 
. 08 Bight, bet you may foghe . en 1 — } 
chr. No, J zit a. £19915 
7 £4-Dope a ele” ©, of 0 qpaa 
of adam, 
Le. Dupe. And — Changer and ſay your bade 
Chr. O, molt extreamly a 1 a 0 V 
— Dupe, And lock the 1 — _ © df no i-vilits;.a 
per E ask where's my 
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_ a my Friends Aae ; — 

£20 —— e e et 
day: we chen this acer tene 
. men are, eſpeciall js — , 
ſubele ta meet wich all; his Plets ounte 
bis 2 2 90 65 1 9977 

Chr. a 

La Dude. Why, Gul, hee'l ek re DR 1 
muſt not ſuſfer him eo. ruffle 9 La kifs 3 
te 


— os ae, ee Pe Child, bo eel 


norant of jon 
c. bee gegebener 


7 nl ſtart from the Table to viſit y ge. et his Lordthip 
not to incommode himſelf ; for Twill 1 — ak on him agen, 
Chr, But how, when you are retùr d- 9 7 | 
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e will owenin demos 
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ſaying, Poor Nr 


have thoſe 8 our hęalth retu — to. | 
ſhip thereupon e yon do, l Neun Eg it was ſom a 


bars 4 5 cls 
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but arhen he 


e hich pil inn tim 27 


e. aſe the —— he far d bum in the 
ace oe Thin Swot Rent, 2s 
I would have it; for ls tres tes ate” 


ddr da 
| elpecially when his ſt be ſatisſi d a 7 and 
a 4 Sorin ele 
Fial Aiden th i very tied; Aal by che bed 
2 n fs ce vo; mo doch to playmy 


18 
5 
: "pi il Bur Sir. John Swallow G Ars . Millefens, and 


Len Brews, 1 ſtor fen 


n 


2 CID A TEE Ds wp ahi Male 
Srv 1 2 5 ado kn! 88209 wich Jeb — — 


. — wr” N 

fork: 

MLL 44397 
Tay; 1 
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Mill, To wait upon you, Mad 1 
Ls, Dupe, This is thedaqrs 5 Om wait 
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wo” Fele. 1 
3 ls a dere 


in Fehn. Sir Martin Morrell mok happily encounter alles 
long have you been come to Town? / 
Sir Mart, Some ches gay es: ſince, en thereibant: bat ie 
' God Lam very weary ont already. 
ir abn. Why, what's che matter, man r 481 ? 
Sir Mart, My yvillainous old lnclt ſtill follows me in gami Id 
never throw the Dice our of my hend, but old goes 
em © if Igo to Piequet, 285 it be hut xith a Noviee im t; bs 
will picgutandregicque, 96d 7 me twenty times together: 
ml wk which moſt wads me, I loſe my Sers when het but * 
of up. 
"Sir ebe, The pleaſure of: ply lh bees beer dr 


utrealonablerate. 
* Mart, But I hog born not to doch eber Cardser bier 


ny 2 — The On of 5 — M 
1 fivedr rn oes bis:Miſt; becau 
ie loves hon but tos x 


2 2 
bre 


120100: $39 ο H Ser. 


Air dart Hut Lam now. taken up-wickthapghts 


meaty Jam in love, Sir. : 
2. Sin fobn, That's the worſt Game you. eonkd-bave Grice 


nor one — Ig pong ris 


N 


| I was my Fortune once in the Cathedral Church 


"ED 

nu uncertainty than at 4 Lottery: for 

qt pmol Blanks, W en 

oy 4 94 
Mart, I can * you, Sir, wine is 4 Maid 155 | 
The Heireſs of a wealthy Family, | 
ee en ee 
i accept your t 0 

Mert. Kam the 1 in her — bene: Warner 

| Sir ele. Is ſhe of Towa or Country f e NR 

| * aſſar. How's this 7 


2 She is of Kent, nent Canittrbury. 1 | 
v 2 Nr e. is — deen . 6 Mele 
Sir Fobs. Near C. ou ei have a {ma te lies 


more c nts chan one beſides. 
- Sir Aar. [1 tell you then, being at Canterbury; 


Atti thu — * 1 055 
Sir Mart. Truſt him? Fs he's a friend of mine; 

Warn, Nomatter for that; hark you a Word Sir. 
Sir Mart, Prechee leave fooling: — and as I was fying— I 
was in che C Durch when | firſt law thifairone, ﬀ- 

Sir Fobn. Her Name, Sir, I beſeech you. 
© | Warn, Fot Heaven's ſake, Sir, have acare 2 | 

Sir Mart. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb. „Her name's Millifent, 
. Warn. Now, the pox take you Sir, what do you mean . . 

Sir Fohn. 1 2 ſay you? that's the name of my Miſtreſs. 
Fir Aan. what luck is that now well Sir, it happen'd, 
one of her Gloves fell down, I ſtoop d to take cups: And in the 

ping made her a Complemen :: 

Warp, The Devil cannot hold him, now will this chick-skall' 
Maltervf een the whole Rory to his Rival 

Sir. Mit. You! ſay; twas eSirz but at the Halt glance 
we c ſt on one another, boch our hearts leap'd within-.us, ourSonls 
met at our Byes and with a tickling kindot pain ſlid ita each others 

breaſt, and in on: moment ſetled as cloſe and warm, as if they long 
had been 2cquainted with their lodging. I follow d her ſome what 
\Ataciſtee, ' becauſe het Father was with het. 


Warn,” What do vou mean Sv; o lama this an with your 


— vet 


(23; - 5 
| ms Xe li n likes Haſty | tüte r me 


So Sir, nor to trouble you, I enquir'd ouſe,with- 

out whoſe knowledge l did Court the A e chen and 

bee 1 coming to Canterbury, A proofs of her 
naneis to me. i 75 

" Wars, You had beft teſlhim 0 at! Tai am gequained ich he 

Maid,and manage Ls J 


Sir Mart, ay pn faith, Frhank thee for that, Ihad 
forgot it I proteſt ! my Falet a Chambre, whom you ſee vor with 
me, grows me oy coor la. with her W. n RN 

Warn, O the Dev ö 

Sir Mart. In ey this his Maid being much tn her Miſtreſs 
fayour, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that in fine Igain'd from fur 
Mifzeſs Milifent an 0 of ber indie, nn 


to marq none 8 | 


Warn, Lis N 
Sir Fobn, A 
py man Sir! but, wed occaſion a you. 5 tow to Ton- 
EB 
Sir Mart, Tha was in ation, to meet my Miſtreſs here; 
ſhe w:it, me word Rom Canterbury , { the and her Father Hordy' 


Wo here, 
Sir Fohn. She and ber 7 cher, ſaid you Sir ? | 
Warn, Tell him Sir for Heavens ſake tell him all 
Sir Mart, So] will Sir, wi bout your bidding: her Father and 
he are come up already, chat s he. truch-on'r, and ate to lodge by 
my Contrivancein yon Houſe, ; the Maſter. of which is 2 cunning 
— as any in Town — him have made my own, for lodge 
ere 
* . You do ill, Sit, toſfeak ſo ſeandaloull of my Land- 
ro, 
Vi Mart. Peace, or Il break your Fool's head, — o that by 
huis means I ſhall have free ie and regteſs when Lea Sie 
without her Faheis Knowledge. 
ran. 1 amout of patience to hear this. 


Sir Fohn, n en n Sir, to el era es | 
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ber Fa 


Sir Mare. 


ny 1255 Ss 
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w— 
He ſhall never ks 2 it: *tis 
Keeping of my Camels, Fle do e 65 you 


Ws Folw, NoSk fre you beter's ron not your ſelf 
99 55 8 
fo C not ill dear 3 "ba EPL 
| 3 ibs. 5 i all f iffure you: only 1 willmikebold_ 
Toles your Miſtreſs out another OUR [Zx, Sir John, 
mn, Your Afairs are now, put into ah excellent poſture, 
Thad your in u — thus ws a Stlatzgem 
my ſhallow wit could ne te have reach d, to make a? Confident of 
my Rival. 
Sir Mart. 1 hope thon art not in earneſt man is he my Rival: 
' Wen. 'Slife he has not found it out all this while | well 
Sir for a quick appreh let you alone. 
„Sir Mart. How the Dev Eg thou to kivon ont? and 
"Why che Devil didſt thou not tell me ont? 
+, Warn, To the firſt of your Devil's T-anſwer, ker Maid: Rofe 
"told me on't ; the ſecond 1 with a thouſand Devils take him 
that would not hear me. 
Fir Mart. O unpatalelr Vis ortune! 

Wars, O unpartelielf'd 3 ! why he left ler Bake at 
the water · ſide, while he lead che Daughter to her Lodging, whi-. 
thy] directed him; ſo that if yon had not lahoured ro he con- 

„Fortune had FEAST the ſame Houſe with, your 
Miltaſe withaut the leaſt ſuſpicion: of your ET * 
ther, 


* 1 * 
75 . „„ K 
- — 3 
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— * he ſome new project of your own to fer all right 
| = >, oryounemtally oats he 
em are ; ol | 


bare nothing to hope fornom bu: | 50 
Warn. Deat h is a Bug- word; whos ao brought o 
ys 11caſt about to (eve: x 


Zn; O, Sit Aartin! Dr Wi 


Sir Fob, 1 fear, ſmoaks your dellgn and l ; 
7e man has not 


the old man temove his Lodging; pray 


play's falſe, 
Wain, Like enough I have: Im Concomb ſufficient wed. 
may. Maſter knows that none but ſuch a great Calf as I could have 
done it, ſucti angyer-grown Als, a lelt· conceited Idegt as .- 


Sir, Mart, Nay , Warner, 


Warn, Pray , Sir, je medien bat i it to you it i tail 0 


upon my ſelf ? nom could I break my own Loggar-head, 
Sir: Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 
; Warn, What a good Maſter have I, and I to ruine 1 0 


Beal | 
Ta Dupe, Not to diſcourage you gs! Sir Martin, this ſtorm 


is partly ove. 

_ 9 bow, dear Couſin, ofthe s 

Ta D. When J ir Fein complain took 

the firſt hint of it, and joyn d ibs, Gaying, if ſhe were ſuch an 
one, I would have nothing to do with him: in ſhort 7-racled him ſo 


well, that Sir Nun was the Mode dal defire_ they might be 
lodg'd with me, not knowing that 7 was-yonrKinſwoman, 

Sir Mart, Pox. on t, now 7 think ont, I could have found our 
this my ſelf, —  : 

. Warn, Are you the: e agen, Sir: — nowasT have a Soul— 

Sir Mart, Mum, ood Warper, J did but forget my ſelf ali tle, 


tis well, you have ſaris6'd your talkative hone: „ 


7 leave my ſelf whe oc has yr 22 1 Mi- 


ſtreſs for me, and claim what e't reward y. 
Warn. Hope of reward will diligence bege, 
Find you the Money, and 7'1 find 2 wit. ; cer. 


SY | Joukerall ki in guaty 41th 


e. Madanzjuſt as t | 
Tra nate was he ſo concern d DE 
D., Somuch that od and hs Daug ter, our ueſts, 

1 a r red on an. i 


= Cern. g 
tee an Dartmouth. 


you | 
6b. 'Othe Fat | what will become of me now.? ©. . 
5 4. No harm enen een eee bud ä 
15 t A pobt Weak inndcent Creature 2 Lam, Heav's of his 
| ; how I quake and tremble! I have not yet claw'd off your 
HR il ufs ge, and now I feet my old fit come again, my Bars ting le 
free and wy back ſhuts and opens; I, juſt ſo it hegan be 


"Find Nay, my (veer Miſtreſs, be not ſo * 


ae pantene m, 
So ſoon to fin agen. - 


1 hope you did bot tellit to your Anne, 
| * The more — Idid not. 

ö Lord: Vou never t — to me. 
But may not proſatte ehere was ſotnelicel 5 
- Kindn W l co donc my 
Crime f 


1 would bot have mou nf 8928 agry with 


- 
— 


(-1.1:) 

But yet Il never be alone with you 

Lord, Pretty Innocence ! ler ee 
You do nat anderſtund what love I beat you. 
I vowit is ſo pure — 
My Souls not ally 4 with one (por of ſin: 
Were you Siſter or a Dapghter eo me, 
With a more holy Flame I could apt burn. 


Chr, Nay, now you ſpeak high words I cxnnor uaderſtand 


ge Lord. The haſineſs of mp life Call be bas how 10 e your 
e cars an and dy 20 advance and (ps you ted in 


the W 
chr. Thumbly thank your Lordiip. 
Lord. Thus J | woull —— my Life and Fortunes, 
And ian return you cruelly deſtroy me. | 
Chr. I never meant you any harm, not IJ. 
Lord, Then what does this whice Enemy ſo neat mee 


Tenching her band Ci d. 
Sure tis your Champion, and vou arm it eee to 
me. 
Chr, Nays ye my L oed. in faith you are to blame. f 


Tord. But 7am for uu Wan. an Enemy wuſt 
eee vy Armour c't we do ingage. (Til & 

Chr, What does 5 your Lordſhip mean* ; 

Tord. I fear you Der een. you, 
And, Madam, cars againſt the Laws of Arms 

Chr. My Aunt charg'dme not co pull af wy Glove for fearof 


Sun- burning my hand, 
Lord. = did well to keep | it from your eyes, bat 7 will thus 
(bugging her bare hand. 


Chr; Why do you emmh it ſos nay, now you hutt me, nay —— 
if you ſqueeze it ne'r ſo hard —— there's to come out 
ont is this loving one- WI wakes you 

take your breath ſo ſhort : 


Lord. The Devil take me if 7.can anſwer ber a ward, 

All my Sences are quite imploy'd mother way.. 

Chr, 'Ne'r ſtir, my Lotd, I muſt cry out 

Zerd. Then 1 Rap your month —= this R Ruby for a de 


that is but one Ruby for another. | 
Chr, This is worſe and worſe. Nee 
Lady within, Why Neece, where are you Neece ? 
Lerd. Pox of her old mouldy Chops; | . 
Chr. Do you ——— calls : 7 ſhall be hang d for ſtay- 
ing with you — let me go my Lord. [Gets from him. 
| | — Dupe, | F 
FE D. My Lord, Heaven bleſs me, what makes your Lordſhip 
e:? 


Tod. Twas juſt wiſning for you Madam, your Neece and 7 
have been ſo laughing at the blunt humour of your Country- Gen- 
tleman, — 7 muſt go paſs an hour with him, [Ex.Lotd, 

Chr, You made a little too much haſte , ” 
I was juſt exchanging a Kiſs for a Ruby. 
Tad. No harm done; itwillmake him comeon the faſter :- 
Never ſull-gorge an Hawk you mean to fy ?: 
The next will be a Neck-lace ot Pearl 7 warrant you, 
. - Eby, But what muſt 7 do next? | f 
E Dupe, Tell him 1 ſuſpicious, and examin d you 
Whether he made not Love; which you deny d. 
Then tell him how my Maids and Daughters water you; 


So that yon tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 
* -'Ebr, And that your Daughters are ſo envious, that they would 
raiſe a falſe report to ruine me. . 
14. D. Therefore you deſite his Lordſhip, 
As he loves you, of which you are confident, 
Hence; forward to forbear his Viſits to you, 
Chr, But how if he ſhould take me at my Word * 
I.. D. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, te leaves you an 
honeſt woman, and there's an end ont: but fear not that, hold out 
his meſſages, and then he'll write, and that is it my Bird which you 
muſt drive ĩt to: then all his Lercers will he ſuch” Exracies, ſuch 
: Vows and Promiſes, which you: maſt anſwer ſhort and ſimply, 5 
ſtill ply out of em your U | 
Chr. But, Madam he's ith | ouſe, he will not write. 
I.. D. You Fool--+ he'll write from the next Ch:mber to you, 
And rather than fail, ſend his Page-Poſt with it upon a Hobt y- 
borſe: then grant a Meeting, but tell me of it, and Flejre- 
: — a vent 


yent kim by my being there; zh 
When you are alone, he I 
ſora and anger. 
Chr, urns L, 
What ? Does he think 
Defame wy Family, g 
To ſatis fie hi et.” | dens 6 Mig 
La Dope. enbenil beprphis ins Abe, 
Urge Natures Laws to yon. | 
Chr. By'r Lady, and ths we hens Arup, 


Bur Tam reſolved 1 ſtop e 
- Las Dupe. Then when he Wee erbe, 
He'l ſign a po: tion to you before 
Take hold of that, and 'then of what you will, baun 
Enter Sir Jolin 3 1175 Milliſent, ie | 

Sir Fobs, Now fair Mrs, Milliſent,y ou ſee your ? VS 
Your Father will be boſs 1 TEAS» and To _ 
permits me the happineſs to leg . * 


Mill, Methinks you mig ings, © 
This houſe is ſull; the 9 — 4 as mate uns 
i Fobn. For you perhaps, but not ne; 

You might have met a Lover Waker 7 a . 

Mill, [What Rival g 8 


Fo — th know more 8 "A 0 
Jui But you love none es as our 
Aion to þ im: 10 mjo wy 
Mil. You bave F2' meſo, J will got Nine ye on. * 
Sir Fobn, Then / perceive am not HA ro in 5 ouch = 
a” to you as I was to him, - 2 
Will. This is Romance. 0b elieve 
' Sir Fobn, That's is you pleaſe? hows 
His wit will not much credit your che F 


ſe us better Lodgi 


Madam, do juſtice to us both; pay hit . ad 7285 
your ſcorn my ſervice with your Love. 


By this time your Pacher ſtay es tor me: Tt le enoogh 


5 ; File EL. 
2 og Þ 
=p 2 Roſe, 4%, lade fe e and co its 
TE 


nog thay eee, 
445. Howblnd Love! © a 3244 APA; me 
"Eater Warner.” 

r's his buſineſs * 


175 ine; © | 
ene img me. 2 | 
ture bicherr s og 
old Maſtet ſee you,” Ht Regal 


oth gone ES 
Th oo tento onebur they 


ern gone before, aud veuna labour. 
EC Ota Fellow to you? what buſineſs can he 


Vrin. Lord, that you; Ladiſhip ſhould 5k hat peſos 


eee your Malter. 


rar. Neves gy Ut JN becomes MN par Lag 


Hoch 
1 ae 5 
tell all 16, Wa his 


| Hons Haus 1 excuſe hi e 15 fronts 
PS "I VenfLays s not know it ; f 0 * 


Mill, 


(15) 


Mill, lie have whiſſ er * 10 02 Moc 
Warn. Alas, 3 2 the co — cee LO , 
Unleſs you cn taks metey on mme. ue 
Mill. For what? 
Warn, For telling Sis poor wy Nat, Nein 
Bur ſure I little thought he 


was his See 2 A M1 3 29 
«Roſe The witty R has taken't on him(elf Bow 
Mill, Your Maſter then is innocent. 
Wars, Why, could E our Ladyſbip ipod him gaily? 
* 2 * 2 think him 
» Qra 2 1 
l Ithink him neither. 
Warn. Take it from me, you (ee 00 thedepthof um. 
But when he knows what you ke harbour of him, .. 
As I am faithful; and muſt tell him 
1 wiſh he does not take ſome pet, andleave you. 
ill. Thou art not mad 1 hope, to tell him on t; 
If thou doſt, Tie be ſVõm, Tle ear it to him. 
Warn, Upon condition then you'l pardon me, 
Ile ſee what I can do to hold my tongue. 
Mill, This Evening in S. 2. Park Ile meet him] < Knock 
Warn, Heſhall not fait you, Madam within) 
we e. Some body knocks hl. Madam, what ſnall we do 
'Tis Sir Foby, I hear his voice. . 
Wars, What will become of me? 
Mill. Step quickly behind that Door, 


To them Sir John, At goes ont, 

Mill, Vou ve made a quick diſpatch; Sir 
Sir John, We have done nothing, — our Man of Law 
was not within, — but I muſt look ſome Writings, 

Mill. Where are they laid? 

Sir Fohn, In the Portmanteau in the Drawing-room: 65 going 

Mill, Pray Nay a little, Sit. ts the Door.) 

Warn. at the Door, He muſt paſs juſt by me; and if he ſees me, 
Tam but a dead man. | 
Sir Fobn, Why are you thus concern'd e why do you hold me? 
Mill. Only a word or two Thave ro'tell you. 


| Tis 


(36) 


Ts of importanc 8 
Imuſt — — I diſcovet the Plot . 
„ Kox. What Plot? 
- Sir Martins Servant, like a Rogue comes hicher 
Tot tempt me from hi Maſter, to have met him, - | 
Warn, at the Door: TER STERN Bag eic po- 
der at my Breech to tam me into ſomie þ 
Mill, for ny part I was ſo flartled at the : Meſage, | 
That 1 ſhall ſcarcely be my ſelf theſe two dayes. 
Sir Fobn. Oh that I had the Raſcal ! 11 would reach him 74 
To come upon ſuch Errands, 
mu Oh ſol 2 
An Arm or Leg 1 give 
Sir Fobn, What Anſwer Fre. Make the Villdia * 
FS go I e x hap Promiſe" 2 
1 arg arnae a 1 ham a 
net meint to come: ee . 
Thepl 2 firſt totell yon hot I ſerd d him. 
2 hn. And then to chide your mean ſuſpicion of = 
fades I wonder'd you ſhould love-a Fool, ESR ES Ec 
Bucwhere did you appoint to mect him - F cuent 
Mill, In Grapcs- Inn Walks. 25 
Warn, By this Light, ſhe has put the change upon him! 
O ſweet Woman - kind, how Hove ehe for that heavenly gift of 


ae 191 f oy 


lying ! 
a3 abn. For chis evening 1 will be his} Miſtreſs , 
| meer another Penelope then he . peas, _. > 
5 Jil. But ſtay not long away. | | 
Sir Fobn,” You over-joy me, Madam, Sil, [Exit, 


Warn, entring. Is he gone, Madam: 

Mill, As far as Grayes-Inn Walks: now 1 have time 
To walk the other way, and ſee thy Maſter, | 

run. Rather let him come hither: I have laid - | 
A Plot ſhall ſend his Ruval far enougli from 3 him er 
on 

Sl Art thou in earneſt? | 

Fran, 'Tis ſo Gefign' d, Fate cannot hinder it, | 
Out 


' 
x 


* WO 
Our Laendlord where we ſie; ver d 50git 
lefe dy du Fab, is reſoly'd to be ere 4 


way.” 
You'l ſee th effect ot t preſently, 

' Roſe. O Heavens! GE "gen, 2 Sir ane 
e once more, | 


* 
- F * % 
8 bd 7 0 w " 1 4 * 


| Fett- ge + 
Sir 705. Ha'fmy babs, bn cent, Fol Bag erde 
you were to meet him, Ho! What makes thisRafcat here: 
all IS _ you te come, 25 elfe FINGE have ie un- 
bo a Meſſage I have for you, } 
e Well, hat your your in we _ 2 bo 
urs. We muſt be private far Ss 
; ry 
. 


4 


= I hall admite his wit, if in this lunge he 


Y Yarn, | came' hither, Sir, by why der. 


Sir Fohn T1 reward you for. it, — 
— When 2 Ithall SR = 
I came to {ound Ls e Yet = Mite wich F —.— 
ſo cunningly, I have at laſt obrain'd the iſe of a m 
But my good Maſter, whom I muſt prot open err the 
wiſe, knowing you Had priſon fot her, is reſoly's ___ 
And, Sir, hat you may fee 4 much * loves vou, ent me in 
private to adviſe you Ml to Have an n her actions. 
Vir Fobn. Take this Diamond for by gov news z 
* And give thy Maſter my/atknowfetgments. - 
Warn. Thus the World goes, 11 Maſters he that will core 
you, com your into the b: [4 fide. 
; 1. Tam now St dof all l Ait of your 
tiuth, then df Sit Martins friend | . 
In ſhort, I fiad you two cheated each other, 
Both ro be true to we. 2 
Mill Warner is got off as 1 would de ales | 


sell 


DEM 0 


Euter to them the Landlord A214 lie. a be 


% How nö! Wbat weg this inlet ler. 
5 , 


3 0 18) LS 
"Fran This is one, Lamilond vbom I told you, of; bur keep 
yout ee e {Aſide ts ber. 
Land, I was doi here: away for on Sic Fob Swallow they 


told me I might hear news of him in this Houſe. 

Sit Fein. Friend, Iam the man: What have you to. Gay o | 
me? 

 Landl,Nay,' Faith Sir, I am not fo good a Schollard to ſay much, 
But [I have a Letter for "ou inmy Pouch 
There's plaguy news int, I can tell you chat. 

* fe og From whom. is your Lettet? 

om your old Uncle Anthony. 

eG Give me your Letter « ly. 

2 Nay, ſoft and fair goes far. — Hold you, , bold you. 
It is not in 4 Pocker. 

Sir Tok, Search.in the other Fe I ſtand on Thorns. 

Land. I think 7 feel it now, this ſhould be who, by 

Sir Fohn. Pluck ic qut then, ok 

Lard. Il puck our, wy Spectacles and fee fi. ſt. - (Reads, 
To Mr, Paul Grimbard. —— Apprentice to 
No, t+at's not for you, Sir, — that's forthe Son of the Brother 
of the Nephew of the Coulin of my Goflip Dobſon, 
* Sir Jabs. Fries dipac do ſt chou nor, know the Ccr- 
| aa! AED 1. 140 Pater Nee. 

La es, 28. as 

Sir Fohn, Well, What's the buſineſ ont? 
© Landl, Nay, no great buſineſs 5 tis but only that your Wor- 
aps . 

bn. M loſs is bent plies howdy'd hes 

75 ie went to be as well to ſe toas any man in England, 
And u hen he awaken'd the next . 

Sir Fohn, What then? 

—— He found himſelf ſtark dead. 


— 


r Foby, Well, I mull. of neceſſity take orders for my Father's. 
Fon l, and my & 
Ton, Madam. 

Mill. But are you in ſach haſte, Sir e I ſee you. take all occaſi- 
ons to be from me, 

Sir Zahn, Deat Madam, not fo, a ſew days will, I 9881 boy 
ae 0 yok 


ſtace ; Heaven knows with what regret I leave. - 


OG. 


7. them Sir Martio; 
Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeft manalive! 
Let me embrace my Friend. 
. Roſe, How untowardly he returns the ſa ute! Werner will be 
found out. ads. 


Sir Fobn, Well friend ! you have obige me to ang 
Sir Mart. How have I oblig'd you, Sir ? I would have wo o 
know ſcorn your words; and I would I vere hang'd, if it | 
the fartheſt of my thoughts. 

Mill. O cunning Youth, he acts the Fool moſt ang, 
Were we alone, how would we laugh together 7 of 

Sir Fohn; This is a double generoſity, 

To do me favours and conceal um from me; 
But honeſt Warner here has told me all. 

Sir Mart, What has the Raſcal told you ? + | 

Sir Fohn. Ve ur plot to try my Miſtreſs forme — We 
F ſtand me, concerning your appointment. 

' Warn. Sir, I deſire to ſpeak in private with you, 

Sir Mort. This impertinent Raſcal, when Iam moſt buſie, 1 
am ever troubled with him. | 
. * Warn, But it concerns you Tſhould | peak with you, good Sir. 

Sir Mart. That's a good one a thou know 'ſt breeding 
well, chat I ſhould whiſper with a Serving-man before com- 
Pany. 

Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better— 

Sir Mart. Peace, or Ile make you feel my double Fiſts ; - 

If I don't flight him, the e Rogue will call me fool before 
- the Company, * 

Mill, That was ated moſt naturally again. Cf. 

Sir Fohn. to him, But what needs Dr ſince you are 
Reſolv d to quit my Miſtreſs to mee 

Sir Mart. I quit my Miſtreſs! that's a goodoneifarh, 

Mill. Tell r forſaken me, (bd. 

Sir Mart. I you, Madam, you would fave 
Aquarrel ; but i faith Tm not fo baſe: 
| - Te ſee him hang d firſt, 
en. Madam, my Maſter N in ptudence 


n 


(9) 
He ſhould ſay ſo : but J. * 'remaſters him; 
When you ate gone perha aps he may, 
Mill. Ile go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; 
: ſee My preſence brings conftraint tothe C 
Banne, zl. Roſe: 

Sir Fobs, Tm gladſhe's one; now we may talk more freely ; 
For if yon have noc quitced her, yon muſt. 

Wars; Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf ; did not you-ſend me 
of 2 e to Sir Fahy, that for his. friendſhip you had left Mi- 
ſtreſs Milliſent. "TIFF 3 4 

Sir Mart. W an impudent art thou · 

Jur. Fohn, How's this! . — — 

Warn, Do not ſuſpect it in the leaſt: you know, Sir, 

It was not generous before a Lady, 


To ſay he quitted her, ä ders 8) 


— 


Sir Fohby. O ! was that 


ſwinge you. 
Sir Mart, Ves, good Sir ei 
Warn. That's well, once in his liſe <a bg * Ye counſel, 
Sir Mart. Haß hy Heigh, what makes my Landlord here be 
has put on a Fags Coar I'rhink tomakens] 
mern. The Devil's:io him; he's at it again; bis folly's like a 
— Horſe 3 eue it in one place, and it breaks out in 
another 
Sir Mart, Honeſt Landlord Faith, and what make you here 7 
Sir Fehn. Ate you —— with this honeſt man e 
. 48ndl. Take heed. f „Sir. Cra Si Martin ſoftly, 
Sir Mart. Take heed what 1 {a I, Sir, why e who ſhould I be 
afraid of: of you, Sip ? Lay, Sir, I Know him, Sir; and I have 
reaſon to know him, Sir, for | am lure! lodge in his Houſe, Sir, -- 


nay never think to teriſie me, Liz tis my Landlord here in. 


 Chavles Street, Si. 
hand. Now L expect to band fav ihe News I brouglit h m. 
Sir Fol. Sirrah; did not you tell me that my Father 


| Land, Is in veiy good health, for ought I know, Sir; ren 


ypu to trouble your ſelf no farther concerning him. 
. a e | 2 
IE: 


"= 


69. 4 | 
Warn That anal: fy, Yen good Sir geb. —- or le 2 
Clan 


T7 . 

Hir Mart, I, who ſet you on Sirrah ? this was a Rogne that 
would cozen us both; he thought I did not know him: down on 
your - > EAN and confeſs the truth: have you no tongue you: 
Raſcal * x 7 r 

Sir Fohs, Sure tis ſome ſilenc d Miniſter : hes. grown ſo fat he 
a 1 Why, Si, if you would know, twas for your ke 
Idid it. ; i 
Warn, For my Maſters fake ! why you-impudent Varlet, do 
you'think to ſcape us with a lye? | 
Sir Foby, How was it fot his ſake ? dns 

Warn, *T was for his own, Sir; he heard you were thoccaſion 
the Lady lodg'd not at his Houſe, and ſo he invented thislye 3 
partly ro revenge himſelf of you3- and partly, I believe, in hope 
to get her once again when you were gone. 

Sir-Fohn, Fetch me 2 Cudgel prithe. 

' Land, O good Sir / if you beat me I ſtall run into oyl imme- 
diately, | Ly r91t.41 | ; 

— Hang him Rogue; he's below your anger : Tle maul 
him for you — the Rogne's ſo big, I think twill ask two days 
to beat him all over. 5 Ie him. 
Lud. O Rogue, O Villain Warner I bid him hold 

And Tle confeſs, Sir. "530 | 

Warn. Get you gone without replying -- muſt ſuch as you be 
prating? we ens Beats him ont. 

Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waits you on the Table. 

1 Friend will you go along, and take part of a bad 
Repaſt? 4 | Op To 

Sir Mart, Thank you; but Tam juſt riſen from Table, 

' Warn, Now he might fit with his Miſtreſs, and has not the 
wit to ſind it ut. i LP > 

Sir Fohn, You ſhall be very welcome, 

Sir Mart. Thave no ſtom Sir. | | 

Warn, Get you in with a vengeance: you have a better ſtomack 
than you think you have. [Puſhes him. 

Sir Mart, This hungty Diego Rogue would ſhame me; 
He thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serviogman, 

Sit Fobn. If you will not, adieu dear Sir; 

| Ti 


(22) 


In any thing command me. bv Ex. 
Sir Mart. Now we are alone; han 't 1 N matters bravely, 


Strah. 
Mun. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugat Plums; firſt for 
Your quarrelling wich Sir Fohn; then ford ſcovering yout Land- 
lord, bad laſtly for reſuſing to dine with your Miſtreſs : 

All this is ſince the laſt reckoning was wip d out. 
Sir Mart, Then why did my Landlord diſguiſe himſelf, abe 
2 Fool of us? 

Jars, You have ſo little Brains, that a Penn'orth of Butter 
melted under um, would ſet um afloat: he put on that diſguiſe 
w rid you of your Rival, 

Sir Mart, Why, Was not! worthy to keep your counſel then: 

' Wern, It had been much at one: you would but have drunk 
the ſecret down, and piſs d it out to the next war The 

Sir Mart, Well, 7 find'7 am a miſerable man : I have loſt my 
Miſtreſs, and may thank my ſelf for'r, | 

Warn, You't not confeſs yon are a fool, I warrant. 

Sir Mart. Well I am a fool, if that will ſatisfie you: but 
What am 7 the nearer for being one e 

Warn. O yes, much the nearer; for now Fortune's bound to 
provide for you; As Hoſpira's are built for lame people, becauſe 
they cannot help themſelves, 

Well; 7 have yet a project in my pate. 

Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, What is't? 

Warn, Excuſe me for that: but while *tis ſet a working 
You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf into her 
Fathers good opinion, 

Sir Mart. If you vil not tell me, my mind gives me roll 
cover it again, 

Wars, IIlay it as far out of your reach as I can poſſi le. 

—— Forſecrets are edg'd Tools, 
And muſt be kept from Children and from Fools. (Extwnt, 


(23) 


ACT. III. 


Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. 


Roſe. Our Worſhip's moſt happily eacounter'd. 

| 1 in. Your Ladifhip's moſt fortunately met. 

Roſe. 1 was going to your Lodging, | | 

F Yarn, My buſinefs was to yours, 

Roſe, | have ſomething to ſay to you chat 

V Yarn, I have that to tell you 

Roſe, - Underſtand then 

VFYarn, It you'l hear me wn 
' "Roſe, I believe that —— 

YYVarp. I am of opin on that 

Roſe, Prithee hold thy peace a little till 7 have done. 
Vin. Cry you mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, II not diſpute your an- 
cient priviledges of talk ing. | | 

Boſe My Miſtreſs, knowing Sir Fohz was to be abroad upon 
. buſineſs this Afternoon, has ask ed leave to ſce a Play: and Sir 

ahn has ſo gteat a confidence of your Maſter, that he will tiuſt ne 
y with her, but him. | 

- VY ara, If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall ſhow: 
her a better Play than any is at either of the Houſes — here they 
are: Tie run ani prepare him to wait upon her. (Exit. 


Enter 01d Moody, Miſtreſi Milleſent, and Lady Dupe. 
Mill. My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 


Za. Send to call a Coach there, . 
|  Aood, But what kind of man is this Sir. Martin, with whom you 
are to go ? ö | 


La.A plain down-right-Country Gentleman, I aſſure yu. 
Mond. like him mucfi the better fort. 

For 7 hate one of thoſe you call a man o'th' Town, 

One of thoſe empty fellows of meer out- ſide: 

They ve nothing of the true old Engliſh manlineſs. 


ft 


- - AO — — — — — — Ae 
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2. Iconfeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a ſad condition, that has 


nothing to truſt to, but a Pertiwig above, and a well trim d ſhoe 
| below: | 


To them Sir Martin, . 


Mill. This Sir, is Sir Fohy's friend, he is for your pow. Sir, 
He is no man o th Town, but bred up in the old Eligabeth way 
of plaitneſs, 

Sir Mart, I, Madam, Your Ladiſhip may ſay your. pleaſure of 


me. 
To them Warner. h 
"Warn. How the Devil got he here before me 'Tisy very un- 


lucky Ecould nor ſee him firſt — 


Sir Mart, Bur, as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and the like, 
TI ſay this of my ſelf — 

Warr. II. ſay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of 'um, 
I aſſure you, S'r. | 

Sir Mart, You impudent Raſcal, ho'd yout Tongue: J muſt 
rid my hands of this fellows the Rogue is ever difctediting me 


defore Company. 


Y Moody. Never trouble yourſelf about it, Sir, for 1 like aman 
that 

Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore L hope you'll think 
never the worfe of me for hs prating: ſor; though L. o not boaſt 
of my own good pars 

Warn, He has none to boaſt of, ug on my fa: th, Sir. 

Sir Mart, Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe 
my friends, they have flatter d mewiclr an opinion of more 

Warn. Of more than their flattery call make good, Sir z ---. tis 
true he tells you, they have flattel d him; but, in my Conlciegce 
he is themoſt downright ſimple natuf d cretiuie in the world, 

Sir, Mart, I hall conſider you here-frerSirrah 3 but Lac ſure in 
all Companies I paſs tor a Yertnoſo, . 

wn vertubſe! What's chat too : is not Value enough with» 
out © e? 

Sir Mart, You have Reaſon, Sir | 

Meed. I here he i again too; the Town Phraſe, agreat FI 


— 


| a | wiſs; Jou have Reaſon „Sit; that is, you are no beaſt;Sir, 


» Warn. 


(50 


en, A word In'privare Str y you miſtake this eld en! he 
loves neither Painting, Muſik, nor Poetry; e 
ſelf, F you have any brains. im. 
Sir Apart. Say you ſoe Ple bring all -abobr again eons 
you l beg your pardon a thouſand times Sir; Ivowto Gael 
am not Maſter of any of thoſe perfections; for in fine & 
Sir, Iam wholly ignorant of aa cw Mufick, andPotrryg” 
— ſome rude eſcapes.— but, in fine they a are fuch, klar, 10 
a — 5 This is worſe than all the reſt (aſide, 
By Coxbones one word more of all this Gibberiſh;and 
x 9147 ag bl about your ears: Whats this in fin he keep 
ſuch a coll with too -d 
Mill. Tis a Phraſe a-la-mode; Sir, and i is ud in converſation 


now, as a whiff of Tobacco was formetly , in in the midſt of 3 ord 7 


courſe, fo: a thinking while. 
— ap Saen ee N 
ut oxbones there is no end ont me chinks if 
hou wilt have a Acc word to. lard thy lean diſcoutſe with, 
take an Engliſh one when thou ſpeakeſt Engliſh'3/ as So Sir, and 
Then Sir, and ſo forthy tis a more manly kind of nonſence: and 
© a Poxof In fine, for Il hear no more ont. 
nun He's gravel'd , and Imuſt help him out. Gta. 
Madam, there's a Coschat Door to day youre che Play. 
Sir mat. Which Houſe do you mean to goto'* RA 
ill. The Dukes, I think. 
Si Mart, Te is dim Play, and has oh ine. 
ill. Then let us to eHeKings, 
e eee Ly 
a1 enduting 
There was an ill P ſer up, Sir, on the Poſts, * 4 aſſure you 
the Bills are altered ſince you ſaw um, and now there are two ad- 
mirable Comedies at both Houſes, 
Mead. loves ferious Plays, 
mum. They ate Tragi-Comedies, Sir, for both. 
Sir Mart. I have heard her ſay ſhe loyes none but Tragedies 
Mood,” Where have you heard her (ay fo, Sir: 
. _-_ e nrg 


—— Ste. AAS Baa dd nn, 
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- little l 
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83 
Mart, What not at 2 in the Cathedral Olen 


I 


| 4 this is the impudenceſt R 


Warn, Mum, Sir —— 
_. Sir Mart, Ah Lotd, what have I done 1 33 l hope tobe ava, 
DN I was aware 3 for if ever I ſer eyes on her be- 
fore this day I with — 2 
g Wood, en not ſo much fool, She makes one be- 
eve 

"Mill. 1 thought he would be diſcovered! for a wit : this tis to 
over act ones part! (ß at. 

Mudd, Come away 3 I will not truſt you i in his hands; 
there's more int than ] imagin'd, 

- Earns rf Mood ; Mill, Lady, Roſe. 

ie Mart, Why do you you own 0, when you. know 
your — to che heart of me; , what p yh be beſides a 
1 


Wars. Why, who aye you have dong.ny thing von, ameer 
\ "Sir Met. Astbe Chilg' achat beberhin u ineentidas 1 7 a F 


o% 


Ur knowtow I haveoffended my elf any mote thad in one word. 


Hut, But dom t follow mehowever——1 have nothing to ſay 
to you, 
© Sir Mart, Tie follow youroche worlds end, Fi you forgiveme, | 

Warn; Lam reſolv'd.to lead yona Dance then. {Exit ren 

Sir Mart, The NON? 47H muſt 
him with money. aids 1,255 

Enter old Ca. Troly my ede Cooflanche apteſt Scholar, — 
takes out loves leſſons ſo exactly that Ijoy to fee it: ſhe bes got 
already the Bond cf two an ee ſeal 'dfor her Portion, 
which I keep for her; a pretty g tis true, L believe 
he has ei joy d her, and io let him; * alen ace bot at 


ſo dear a- 


price. 7 

To her Chr, O Madam, 1 fear lan bieedg t ym 5 
La A taking Weschldut eis no matt von told . 
Chr. 1 have: been nee ee auen alacke to 


24. That's: „goed Child, I hop i it will he? tber a ir bas 


oi r ſo. e v ns 


— 


0 27 ) 
"che. 1 lice, a hen te t n 


* 

La. This fri him, hope ito» dy how to cloak your 
leſt ir: have vent to his Sits. gem en g 
"Chr, Tis true z büt all 1 


ſhould name you to me as the mee 
ment; but how: n 
he has been ſeeking you all or t houſe; thetefore 
Las for fear we d be fem gehe., 36) 
La. Now 7 muſt play my part; 2 * rods 
Nature, in Woiner, sche wore than Art. | * {+1 
Euter Lotd. een $3; tan 233 } 
ion, ies on ES. 
A ſad one too, e no to t y you. 
LA. Your Lady Or. ur Children ſick : 11 
Ded Mot that 1 know, - Ho Ho AA 
. La, Vo ſeem to he in healt ln. 981 
Lord, In body, not in mind. 
. Le, Some ſeruple of Conſcience, lernt, my Chaplain 
ſhall reſolve you, 
Lord. Madam, my Souls tormented, 
La, O take heed of def eſpair, m an Tad +; 
Lord, Madam, rhereis no Medicine for this fickneſs, bor only 
Fo year's nn lale Ho, elſe Om lod and 4 


La, Pray tell me what it is, _—_ 


Eva. erben andgro Aol x 

Or'drown it with my (elf in Seas of Tears, - OM: 

I ſhou!d be happy, would, and would not 2 
La, Command whatever I can ſerve you in, 


Iul be fairhſul ſtill to all your endg, . 


ht J 2 


pypertuous. 


Lord, That word has ſtopt me. a "a3 

La. Speak out, my Lord; and wall. what * tis. 
Lord, Then in obedience to youu 3 TC 
with Child, ; 
"26, Which Coukr 0 Lad fig renal} N 
E 2 BR IE 


— 


Fellow, on my Conſcience, f 
Vouth i A —— — Gils, 
One is no more.affur'd of um Grooms of Mules, they't ftrike- 

when leaſtons 3 een wire, is her 


Lord. Shrienotentrried dhae] knowof, Madam, 12⁹ 

Za. Not married tis impoſſible, the Girl does ſure abuſe you, | 
\7 know her Education has been ſuch, the fleſh could got prevail | 
therefore the does abuſe you, it muſt be ſo. 

Lord, Madam, not to abuſe you » the is with Child, and 
I the unfortunate man who did this mo unlucky act. 

Za. You! Tl never believe it. 

Tord. Madam, tis too true; believe it, and beſerioushow to 
hide her ſhame ; i beg ic here upon my knees, - 

£4, Oh, oh, oh. C65. faint, ang 

Lord, Who's there? Whoſe there 2 help, help, help. 


Enter two YV omen, Roſe, Penelope. 


1 Yom, O metciful God, wy Lady's gone |. 
2 Nen. Whither * "Y ' 
1 nn. enen God keow;to Heawen: 
Riſe.” Rub her, rub her; fetch warm Cloaths, - 
2 in. I(ay, run to the Cabinet of Quinceſſence ; Gilberts 
Water, Gilberts Water. 
1 Wore. Nownllels good Folksof heaven look down upon her, 
= Set her in the Chair, 
Roſe. RO mouth with a Dagger or a Key pour, pour , 


Where's 
e She fi amatuer cage al, We | 
was this! ſpeak, » ſpeak, 

£4. So, ſo, ſo. 


. 


Mill. Alas, my Lord, How cande this firs 2 = 
Ford. With Sotrow, Madam. 
44. No I am better: Beſs, yon have not ſeen me thus. | 
15 em. * that 7 ſhould * 
1 


(4% 
A. Seger T! pretty well; oi ken into the next Room: 
i bed down near me 1 pray, Ile ſtriye to * 
few words to you, and then to Bed. nearer, my voice is faint,--- 
My Lord, Heaven knows how I have ever loy d you; and, 5s 
this my rewards Had you none to abuſe. but me in that unſortu- 
nate fond Girl that you know was dearer to me than my life ? chis 
Was got. love to her, but an inveterate malice to poor me. Oh, 


(Faints again, 
Lord, Help help, helps. 
— 7” Women en 
1 mn. This fie will cany her- alaſs it is a Lechery 8. 
' 2 m. The Balſom, the Balſom !' 
. . 1 Y Yoman, No, no, the Chymiſtry Oylof Roſemary: bold her 
up, and give her Air, 
Mill, Feel whether ſhe breathes , ich your Rong been hes 


No, Madam,” tis Key-cold, 
27555 Look up, dear Madam, if you have any hope of Sal- 


vation! 


2 Yew, Hold finger, Madam, if y ou have — | 
Fraternity. O the bl — me ot tak ke her Mor 


Yee them, 

La; Enough, ſo, tis well, —— wichdraw, and let me reſt a 
while; only my dear Lord remain; | 
1 Nu. Pray your Lordſhip kt keep her — Gbbing. 
(Exrunt Venen. 


2 I beg your pardon and your 


Za, Heaven and Ido: ſtand up, my Lord, and fie 
cle by me: See but did your Lordlkip bin her 


Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty, | 
E.. To glad ont; it ſnew d Ge Gia hade Religionin beg 
all my Precepts were not in vain: but yon men are ſtrange temps · 
| ers good my Lord, where was this wicked act then firſt commic- 


ted £; 
= "| 


Led mee Hy 
* 


to diſpraiſe the Plays; and laſtiy 


' Look yeu he has ſent j — 


— — : ˙¹· . . 
5 


| 
| 
| 
Y 
| 


( 


though to her wine! and then whar my 
Tul. An old waſte Room, with adecay'd Bed int. 
Za. Out vpon'thardatk Room for deeds of darkneſs! and 
chat rotten Bed | I wonder it did hold your Lordſhips vigour: 
but you dealt gently with the Girl. Wl, you ſhall ſee I love 


3 out for L will manage this buſineſs to both advantages, by _ 
eee Heaven I will; 200d wy Led bel . | 


Cern. 
ofe. A 1 8 hink you Maſt 
Roje, A miſchi o you thin our Maker 
has not done wiſely? firſt eo miſtake — — Hen 
to . 
with my Miſtreſs : my old Maſter has tak en ſech a Jealo 
him, that he will never admit him into his ſight agein. 
er. Thou mak'ſt thy ſelf a greater Fool thaw be by 
ing angry at what he cannot help ---- ieee been angry with him 
too; but theſe friendy have taken up che quarrel e 


are twenty of um have made For 
kifs your hands; and when the M 
died more inreadine(s to be SR 

Roſe, Rather then fall out "with you, V1 qv yh eee 
ſeſs it tioubles me to fee fo loyal a Lover have the heir of 
Emperour, and yet ſcarce the brains of a Cobler, 

mara Well, what device can we two beget berwixe 1 vs, to 
feparate'Sir Jobben and thy Miſtreſs t 
-Kofe. Teannot e the-ſuddess tell; but 1 hate him worſe chat 
foul weather without a Coach. 5 

run. I bet E ee if my project will be lu kier thin tine, 
Whete are the papers concerning the Joyntere I have heard you 


ſpcak of ? | 
R li ichia in 2 r 
125 They, — 22 but k 8 a 
„ bores whine af 2 


— N "Where is it 4 Canſt — ro-h be 
e, By good chance he gave it to ny cuſtody before bet 
or London, Y oucam#-ia/go6d'time, here it is; f w 

adit Fay z juſt now he ſent for it. Vrars, 


- 2.4 Poo kent, what ſhife Love makes! Oh ſhe does LT 
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| 310 | 
Warn, So, this I will ſecure in my Pocket: when thou art ask ct 


© for it, make two or three bad faces, and ſay, twas left behind - 


by this means he muſt of neceſſity leave the Town, to ſee for it in 
Kent, | | | | 


Eater Sir John, Sir Martin, Ars. Mill, 


Sir Fohn. Tis no matter, though the old man be ſuſpicious; 
F ktew the ſtory all before- hand and ſince then you have ful y 
ſatisſi d me of your ttue friendſhip to me — Where ate the 
* 2 72 1 ö pg [7 #Roſe, 

Roſe, Sir, I beg your! pardon 3 I thought I had put um up 
amongſt my Ladies things, and it ſeems in my haſte I quite for- 
got um, and left um at Canterbury. | 2 5 ü 
2 Fohs, This is horribly unlucky y Where do you think you 

tum? | d 349; 

. Roſe, Upon the great Box in my Ladies Chamber; they are 
ſafe enough I'm ſure. 945103 5 acc 15 
Sir Fob. n muſt be fo I muſt cake Poſt immediately: 
Madam, for ſome few dayes I muſt be abſent ; 

And to confirm you, friend, how much I truſt you, 


. 


Ieave the deareſt Pledge I have on Eatb, 


My Miſtreſs, to your care. 
il. Ii you lov d me, you weuld not take all occaſions to leave 
me thus | — 
Wars. aſide, Do, go to Kent, and when you come again, 
Here they are ready for you, ; 11, 2. [Shows the Paper, 
Sir — What's that you have in your band there, 
Faw * oor tÞ pes ce 
Warn, Pox, What ill luck was this! What ſhall Iſ.y'z 
4 Sir Mart, Sometimes you've tongue enough, what, are you ſi- 
nt ? * 5 | | | 
Warn, Tis a Accompt, Sir; of hat Money you haye loſt 
ſince you came to Town. a 8 
Sir Mart. Tm very glad on't: now Tl male yow all ſee the 
ſeverity of my Fortune, —— give me the Paper. 
| 3 What does he mean to do 2 it is not faig writ 
out, Sir 3 115! 0% HY; 


_ Si 


0 N 


, !!! uvBÜE ————— nm 
Ll 
* 


Lan 


Sir Nobn. B fides, gen in hate norhet ime, Sf, — 
Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir,-— ts but one minute: all 


ple love to be pitty d in nn and fo do I: IV 


pr oduce it, Sirrah £ 

Warn, Dear Maſter! 

Sir Mart, Dear Raſcal! am [] TIE * 

LN Hold yer, Sir, and ler me read it: you cannot read 
my 

Sir Mart. This is ever his way code difparnging me, -—— but 
Ile let you ſee, Sirrah, that I can read your hand better than you 
your ſelf can, 
Warn, Lou! repent it, there's a trick it, Sir, —— 
Sir Marr, Is there ſo, Sirrah: but I le hting you out of all your 
Tricks with a Vengeance to you, —— [Reads, 


Ho now! What's this? A true particular of the Eſtate of Sir : 


Fobn Swallow Knight, lying and ſcituate in, &+c, 


Sit Fohn, This is the very Paper Thad loſt: Tm very [rakes the 


glad on t, it has ſay'd mea moſt unwelcome journey, (apes 
ut 7 will not thank you for the Courteſie, which now 7 find 
never did intend me — this is Confederacy, 7 ſmoak it now — 
Come, Madam, let me wait on you to your Father. 

Mill, Well, of a witty man; this was the fooliſheſt part that 


ever 1 beheld, 
(Exeunt Sir John, Milliſene, andR oſe. 

Sir Mart, I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs it, and 7 am the moſt mi- 
ſerable one without thy help. but yet it was ſuch a miſtake 
as any man might have made. | 

Warn: No doubt on't, 

Sir Mart. Prethee chide me! this ndfrence of thine won 
me to the heart, 

» Warn, I care not. | 

Sir Mart, Wilt thou not help me for this once? 


| - Warn, Sir, I kiſs your hands, 7 have her buſineſs, 


Sir Mart. Dear Warner | 
- Warn, 1am \nflexible, ' 
Sir Mart, Then I am refoly'd 7 kill my (elf, 
- Warn, You are Maſter of your own Bod . 
Sir Mart, Will you let me Gam my Soul | 


Wary, 


OSS — — 


— — — : r—.F⸗( . — - —— . ĩ FI U UW˖/ç 2 


"+ . 
 _ At your pleaſure, an the Devil and yon can agree about 


Sir Mart, D'ye ſec the'Sdints Hav Will you do _—_— to 
ſave my life? 

Warn, Not aue en. ; 

_= Mart, Farewell, ä Warner. 


is Meri, In 
e eee 
Wars Why don'r you diſpatch, Sir : wy at thete Pream- 
b 
Sit Mart. rl ed 


0 8 Thien th "bers 


0 
you — Koop it ſo. W e for kl 
2 on you,——but I mult hay dent de i 


Mart: Rv att run Guneſter; ae ane TN 


— h me ch 
— Fatt 5 


Once more look u ha 
ty ſhould F: ee 
2 lg he Foo dhe they my „ Exe, 
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0 ! ACT. IV. ry 6 
Enter Sir Martin and Warner.” 


UT ar rhey to be martied this ay i ks, | 


Wars, Tl Contact Sir, Ide aſſure you, 5 Ma 

Sir Mart, "Bur why ſo ſoon, and in private? 

Warn, So ſoon to prevent the deſigns upon her ; and in private, 
to ſave the effuſion of 9975 Money. 
*- Sir r. It Rilkes $0 my Neuf already in Gn, Tam adead 
man, Warner 
* Wars, een rie try what may bedzne, Look 
if b ond Pha our Rnaland the Oldman ll us toge- 


25 Ne 7. Tho 50 K 9 eee. 
F Wary, Ort he peril of my twenty pieces be it. \ 
Sir Mart, But I have found a way o help thee one, dul to 
my wit bur once, | 
Warn, Name your wit, or thitk you haye the leaſt grain of wit 
once more, and Ile lay, it down for ever. 
: Sir Mart, You are laucy maſterly Companion Din ſo 
eave 
dog Help, help, good people, archer, Fa ark 


Sir Mart, 


Enter Sir John RE Mood. 


Sir Fohn and Moody, How now, what's the matter: 

Warn, Tam abus d, Iam beaten, Iam lam'd for ever. 

Moed, Who has us'd thee ſo? 

Warn. The Rogue my Maſter, - 

Sir Fobn, What was the Offence * 

Warn. A trifle, juſt nothing. 8 
Sir Fohy, That's very ſtrange, | 
. Wars, It was tor telling him he jo too much at Play, I 
| | meant 


C89) 
meant him nothing but well, Heaven linoivs, and he in a curſed 


dammd humbur would needs revenge: his lofſes upon me A 
ny took away my money, and turn d me off; but if I 
take it at his hands PS ENTS | 
+  Af004, By Cox nowns it was an ill-natur'd part, nay, Itho 
no better could come ont, hen I beard him at his Vow to 
.. wich ime hobadengag/s 
us. But if I live quittance : | 
me to get Mrs, Milliſent non Deaghenr Hd him; 3 
all that ever I can to make her hate him, a great Booby, an over- 
grown Oafe, à conceited BZanlemaw —— ::: 
Sir Fon. Prithee leave off thy Choler, and hear me a little: 
I haye had a great mind to thee a long time, if thou think'ſt my 
Service better than his, from this minute I entertain and 
Warn. With all my heart, Sir, and ſo much the rather, that I 
may ſpight him with it. This was the moſt propitious 


Mood. Propitious ! and Fate! what a damm d Scander-bag- 
Rogue art thou to talk at this rate? hatk you, Sirxah, one ward 
more of this Gibberiſh, and Ill ſet you packing from your new 
22 TU have neither Propitious nor Fate come within my 

Sir Fohp, Nay, pray Father. — 

Warn, Good old Sir be pacified I was pouring out a little of 
the dregs that I had left in me of my former Service, and now 
they are gone, my ſtomachs clear of em. 
Sir Fobhn This Fellow is come in a happy hour ; for now, Sir, 

ou and I my go to prepare the Licencł, and in the mean time 

may bave an Eye upon your Daughter 
- Wars, I you pleaſe Ill wait upon her till ſhe's ready, and then 
bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint. | ha 

Mood. But, Friend, you find 2 Arſe, and be very 
loth to come along with you, and thetefore I had beſt ſtay be- 
hind, and bring her my ſelf. 

Wars, I warrant you l have a trick for that, Sit, ſhe knows 
nothing of my being turn d away: So. Ill come to her as from 
2 Martin, and under pretence of carrying her to him, conduct 

er to you,' , | | 


| £ ' Sie 


LEY . © 

.- 8iJobs >My:bewer Anget >v+i— - * uon mi 30169777 
' ” Mood,) By th miefs twas well on; 22 Neat. d 
or uo at , And 


before; II Aprak but one word for 
follow —— the Licence Office. ers — | 
till my necyrs, 1125.0 [Sx Sir Jo 
wing folss; Ana berg euer fach; Tiucby Rogue w Thad 
alwa es Aer. op. nion of my wit, but could never think had io 
have now gain d in yr carty 
— Milliſexr for” my Maſter , to get his Miſtreſs by 
meas of is Rv cn rene il Ed ern 
; ur m ter 1 
RN A Hero, with a Lawret ors —.— 


2 eee ; 
men. 1 N 


Ho 2 15 27 U7 2717 7 (369 531 


. E do wn rhe favour to 2 * me to the qerchof Mr 


n. Whar's your buſineſs 2 
* Ive a Lester to deliver to him. 
me. Here he comes, you-myy deliver it your ſelf ta him. 
. Sir, a Gentleman met me ar the Corner of thentxt Seroet, 
and bid me give this into your on | 


. Mood. Stay ſrirud, till I have read it. | | 
-. Meſſi He cold me, dir it required no Anſwer. ber Meſf. 


Mood; re Sur; prove, thoughts franger;to ive you ceun- 


ae u , laue bid intelligence, that: 8 
fs ſaver 10M —— Heireſs , ries f in 2 


aluue en of them: have diſperſed Zar cond mit watch her goin 
rg therefore = it 7 175 will ave;d miſchi £ and be advi- 


: Tur unknown e, 


A 4 
C1927 


Mod, By the Mackiags , I thought there was no good in't, 
when I ſaw-i» five chere; there are ſome Payithes, warrant; - 
chat lie in wait tor my Daughter, orelſerhey- are no nen, 
but ſome of yc ur French Outalion- Rogues J owe him Thanks 


how- 


* 9 ph I have laid a Plot that has a Soul in t. 


(33) 


however, this unknown: Friend vf mine; that extracts 
we 4 no 1 * day, Warner, 
2 pc — +4 oat A 
— I —— 1 
Daughter hans = ROE 4 
ans. UL. 


25 | Nothing vexesme; bitt chat 1 
had made my Game Cock-ſure, and then to be back· gammon d: 

it muſt needs be the Devil char writ this Letter, he od my 
Maler 4 ſight, and has paid him to the aud here he 


. be little chinks vt mis- Enter iM 
Treu bn elk dun, ud for iy pert am- & 12 


18 
ham d totell him. | ach 
Sir Mart, Warmer, fach a Jeſt, IFarver. Tag. beo. 

Warn, What a Murrain is the matter, Sit??? 
Where lies this Jeſt that tickles you? | 

1 Mars, Let me langh om my laugh, ad (Lavghi teen, 
tell thee. 

Wars, 1 wiſh yon may have cauſe for all this mirtb. 

Sir Mart, Heteafter, Warmer, be it known unto thee, Iwilfen- 
dure no more to be thy May · game: thou ſha't no more due 
to tell me, 1 ſpoil thy projects, and diſcover thy « deſipis ; for 1 
have play d ſuch aPrize, withour th yhelp, of my own Morher- _ 
wit ( tis true I am haſty ſometimes, = ſodo — but ben 1 
have a mind to ſne myſelf, there's no man in Exgſand, though I 
ſay t, comes near me as to point of imagination) I make ther 


— 


Wars, Pray, Sir keep me no longer in ignorance of thisrare 
Invention. 

Sir, Mart, Know then, Warner, that when [ left thee, I was 
ſeſt with a terrible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be martied : x well, 
thought I to my (elf, and muſt ring up alt the Forces of n | 
did produce ſuch a ſtra:agem, 


Warn, But what was it? 

Sir Max. I feign'd a Letter as from enkbenh Friend P 
Maud), wherein I gave him to wnderſtand; that if his Dau 
went out this Agenden, the-yould iofallibly de fnapt by the 


young 


wu ee 


(38) 
g in wait for her. 


Sir Mart, That which follows is bee for het ſent 4 
ſutes me, that in came, her Fa- 
ther was juſt ſending her abroad with. a very fooliſh raſcally fel- 


| WI. with him. 
| * you perform all this a: gods name ? could you 
f dothis wonder miracle without your ſoul to the Devil for ki 


TEN I tell thee man l did it, and it was done by thehelp. : 
rn familiar of my own brain 4-how long would 

tare ber couldeſt have thought of ſuch a project : 
. Martin (aid — — Phe's the Fool nem? 
yrs. Who's the fool * why who uſe to be the fool? he that 
ever was finceI knew him, and ever will be ſo! 

Sir Mart, What a Pox: I think thou art grown enyions, pot 
one word in my commendations * 
Inn. Faith Sir, Jr {wana too little to praiſe you as you de- 
ſerye; but if you would have it according to my poor ability, 
you are one that had a knock in your Cradle, a conceited lack- 
wit, a Ass, a hair-brain'd Fop , 'a confounded buſie 
brain, with, an eternal Wind mill in it; this in ho. t, Sir, is the 
Contents of your Panegyrick. 
Sir Mars, But what Devil have I done, to ſet you this 4- 

me 

FYarn, Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſhraſcally fellow that was 
with Aoody, and your Worſhip was he to w:.om I was to bring 
his Daughter. 

. Sir Mart. But how could I know this e T am no Witch. 

Y Yarn, No, I Il be ſworn for you, you no o Conjurer, 
Will you go Sit? 

Sir Mart. Will you ou hear my juftifications* 8 


von, Shall Lice the back of you r ſpeak not a word in your 
defence. : ; [Shoves him. 
- Sir Mart, This is the ſtrangeſt lock now — (Exit. 


VY arn, Tam reſolv d this Devil of his ſhall never weary me 
Iwill overcome him, I will invent ſomething that mg — ood 
in ſight of his folly, Let me ſee 


Enter 


ſelf a 


- 


(-39) 

9955 a S602. Enter Lord. mo | 

Lord, Here he is — 7 muſt venture on him, for the tyranny of 
this old Lady is unſupportable, ſince 7 have made her my conſi- 

there paſſes not an hour burſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe- 

ſtringsz 7 ſha l be ruin'd if 7 do not quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly: 
1 find now, by {2d experience, that a Miſtreſs is much more 
chargeable than a Wife, and after a little time too, grows full as 
Dog pee upper Þ Mr. FYerner ! have you a mind to do your 
e, and me another? N 

vun. 7 think, my Lord, the Queſtion need not be much dis- 
ſputed, for I have alwayes had a great ſervice for your Lordſhip, 


and ſome little ki for my ſelf. 


Lord, What, if you ſhould propoſe Miſtreſs Chriſtian as a Wife 


to your Maſter? you know he's neyer like to compaſs t other, 


VYarn, Icannot tell that my .Lord —— - 

Lord. 500 1, are yours at the day of marriage, 

Vr. 5001. tis true, the temptation is very ſweet, and pow- 
erfnl3 the Devil I confeſs has done his parr, and many-a good - 
— and Treaſon have been committed at a cheaper rate; 

ny — 1 X 

Lord. What yet —— n 

Wars, To confeſs the truth, I am teſolv'd to beſtow my Ma- 
ſter upon that other Lady ( as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks 
it) forthe honour of my wit is engag' d in it: will it not be the 
ſame to your Lordſhip were ſhe marred to any other ? 

Lord, The very ſame. | | | 

Fern, Come my Lord, not to diſſemble with you any longer, 
1 know whete it is that your Shoe wrings you: I have obſerv'd' 
ſomerhing in the Houſe, betwixt ſome parties that ſhall be names | 
leſs : ow that you have been taking up Linnen ata much 
dearer rate, than you might have had it at any Drapers in 
Town, 

Lord, I ſee I have not danc'din a Net before yon. 

Warn. As for that old Lady, whom Hell confound, ſhe is the 

reateſt Jill in Nature, cheat is her ſtudy, all her joy to coſen, 
0 loves nothing but ber ſelf, and draws all lines to that corrupt- 
ed centre, | . 


Lord, I have found her out, though late: firſt, 71] undertake 


— Tote 


(49) 
1er enjoy'd her Neice under the vate of 1 a 2 never 
was wWomans : fleſh held op fol high: every-night-I findiout for a 
nem Maiden- head, and the dar fad it me as oſten as ever Mot het 
ache , Bennet, or Giffe-& have put off bold Capons for Quails 


ur. The is nothing uber Dilly youll have when ſhe's: 
brought to Bed, after her hard bargain, as/rhey call-ir's then 
cd Capons, Pex-hens; Chickens in | 

5 with bert River, 


Frigacies, Wine from 3 and L fe 
clearer-by fix pence thinever God: Alnighty made. it; 
| — — 5% Mrs — Wer Nurſe +—and all the reſt 
| of their re ices, with Cradle, -Cloues, and Bearing» 
ts, Camdels, Broth, Jellies, and Graviesg and 
. behindall heſe, Gliſters, Suppoſirers, and'2 barbarous Potheca- 
| | - ries Bi l, more inhumane thin a Tailors; 
— — Lord, I ſweat to thin ont. 
urn Well, wy Lord! chear up! l. have found awvay* nd 
yon oß it all within ſnort time you ſhall know mote 3- yoader - 
appears: 2 young Lady whom I muſt nerds ſpeak with, pleaſe you. 
go in and prepate the Nt Lady and your Miſtreſs, 
Tera. Good lack, and 500: . attend thee. (Exit, 


Enter Milliſent aud Naben 


will Lam tefoly'd FI never marry: him! 
Roſe, So far you are right, Madam. 
2 Bar, ho to it, I cannot poſſibly telle for my Fa- 
her / preſſes me to itʒ and will-rake no denial: won d knew ſome 
— — 
aun Mudam, TI each you the very neareſt; for F have juſt 
now found it out, 

Roſe. Are you there, Mr 12 by Alger 0 Eau 
Warn, Studying to deſerve Roje, by my e fort 
Lady; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like e to 

point her out the way to Matrimony, 
Reſe. Or, Serving · man - like, ready to carry up the hot meat 
foryou our Maſter, and then to fall upon the cold your (elf, 
Yarn. 1 know II the cold, but i believe 2 
n * 


—— — — — 
of 
: 


(ar) 

Sod warm work ot : in the firſt _ ——— 

5 lg | 
Tier M 

DES 


„ 75 2 5 . Si s nag Lap ne Set, 
W, , 
wait you pleſeyon hl hear: FI 


= 


11 e | 
Fe I'willbe there 
 |Toreceinie you with ,, 


And ſtand at the Door 
eee, 


\ at64; Odsbobs a ue Wb ay 
Mb, 4 ldisthe ENT 


iges 


—— Stars twinckle ſo bright, 
1 yon png mage 
| T's my Love will 7 | 
0 Teese 12 

L leave my old ate, 4 
wut Bodikns Ike or that well ;to colen be old Fa- 
ther 3 it may be my-own 
Roſe, Oh Madam! yonde's your Prfcurorreuad 
Sur Sir John. N 
uill. Tl into my Chamber ts e de iht of hela 
a1 en; Lord ! that my old n 
ſuch a Wit as Sir 


away pon ſych an Ignoramus and deny me to 
pe: yg , al and Roſe fe 


e 4 here has berth ENG Tragedy 


— . What Tragedy : : has there been tay blood ad uc 
. No blood ſhed, but, 18 L told yon, a moſt damaable 
wars, A Tragedy ! Tilbe hang if be does carmen Ser 


ragem, - oi 2 
Mord, Jack Sane ! il it is 4 Fre itfhall bea Tra- 

gedy in ſpigbt of you, tea bes | to piſs 

_ ——Thope lam old enough to ſpout Engli with you 
ir ? 

Sir abn. — the reafon you came not alter me 7 

. Mood, Twas well I did Yau, there were thoſe 

would have made bold with e 

| out of doors, there were Wh 


but by 
Sir Fobn, The 


Mood. A march, Thi, do you — 2 D 
hy reſolutions , and; hearten 
t 


$ir Sele. deen a che Hees iger, come from 


Sir Martinz a Plot of 1 py N 
Warn, I ſee, Sir, — l nit . = am 
much deceiv'd, if that 3 


SirFohn, From whom l 
Warn, Nay, for that Sw A1 me, Sir I do not love 
— 


S 
„ Thou lee o h nn 
Plot, 
Wen Can you make G doubt ante + do you not know de 


ever loyd him, and can: yon hope {he has fo ſoon forſaken him : 
We. make your fl miſerable, if youpleale, by uch a mar- 


. Who oncemiae, her vettue will 2 
urn. 


BER... 3 
H of Vertue ?! 
Warn, A. 5, .-:-, 3; Re 

Sn Tubs, What, do you make à mock 


ock on te . 
. Not I, I affure you, Sir; I think it oo ſuch jeſting mat- 


" 2 
Fir Foby, Why, is ſhe nothoneſt © 3 
— Yes ty Fae wt is ſhe, for Sir Martin's Tongues 
Sir Sohn. But does ſhe ſay to the contrary? 1 
3 W him, which for my part J do not, 

he has in a manner confeſs'd ir to me. 5 

$ir Fobn, Hell and Damnation: . 

HP: Courage, Sir, never vex your (elf, Til warrant yen tis 
all a Lye, ; che pri Rd jars 

Sir Rel, put how hall The lr & n e 

man. When you ate matried you ſoon make tryal, whether 
ſhe be a Maid ot no ? t | 

* e love to make thar Experiment at my own 

.H co f 91. 4 edt irs 4 * | 


Yarn. Then you muſ never marry. 


Sir Fohn. I, but they have ſa many tric! to chert a man which 
are 5 10 from Mother to aer Generations, 

r for which every one has 
a Key. x 


there's no keeying 4 Lock for that 
© Warn, As for Example, theirdrawing vp their breaths with 
Oh! you hurt me, can you. be ſo ctuel ? then the next day ſhe 
ſteals a-Viſic to her Lover, that did 08 the Courteſie before- 
hand, and in ptivate tells him how ip cozened you; twenty to 
one bt the takes ont another Leſſon with him to practiſe che 
next night, | dee 
Sir Fobn All th's while miſerable I muſt be theit May-game. 
un. is well if you eſcape ſo; for commonly he ſtrikes in 
wit h you, and becomes your friend. " 
Sir Fohn. Deliver me from ſuch a friend that ſtays behind with 
my Wife, When gird on my Sword to go abroad. 
Warn, I, there's your man, Sit; beſides he will be ſure to watch 
your haunts, and tell her of them, that if occaſion be, ſhe may 
ave wherewithall to _recriminate : at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be 
jealous of you, and who * ſuſpect a jealous Wife ? 
2 


Sir 


(48) . 
Sir Fobn, All manner of ways Tam moſt miſerable? 
Wars, But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry. her, 3 
make a good Wife afterwards, 'tis bur imagining you have taken | 


ſuch a mans Widow, 
— If AA : 0s but the Man will come and claim 


by 


—— * « So beſt a Matrimony There fa aſure in 
ſtr her, the beſt is, there's not one Junce in the Sex 
ſuch a onẽ with a good Fortune | Ie 
Sir Fohx. I, but where is ſhe, Warner 8 43 
Wary,. Near enough, but that you are too far engag d. 
Sir Fobn. Engag d to one that bath given me the euneſt of 
Cuckoldom before-hand & -- 
Vu. What think you then of Mrs Chriffian here in the 
houſe © There's 5000 l. and a better penny. 
Sir Foh#, I, but is ſhe Fool enough © ? 
Warr, She's none of the wiſe Virgins, Ican afure you; 
Sir Fohs, Dear Warner, ſtep into the next Room, and in- 
veigle her out this way, that I may ſpeak to her. 

Warn, Remember above all things, you keep this Woging ſe- 
cret; if herkes the leaſt wind, old Masa will be ſure to hinder it. 
Sir Fon, Do'ſt thou think L ſhall get her Aunts Conſent ? 

Wars, Leave that to me. Exit Warner. 
Sit Fahn. "How happy a man ſhall F be, if I can but compaſs 
this E and what à Precipice have I avoided F then the revenge 
too is ſo ſweet to ſteala Wife under her Fathets noſe, and leave 


um in the lurch who has abus d me; well, ſuch a Servants this, 


Warner, is a Jewel. 
Enter Warner and Mrs, Chriſtian 20 m 


Warn, There ſhe is, Sir, now Fl! go to prepare her Aunt: 
Sir Fobn, Sweet Miſtreſs, Fam come to wait upon you. 
abs Truly vom are ioo good to wait on me. 


C45) 


Sir obe, Ae See . 
2 fun, Toba pms __ darn a, alt 244 N 42 
ir Tobn, To Is what ih 
A Iwould gat l "bing VA 

N a ER 


ye tis the honeſt end 
Chr, Twenty years hence, forſoock-; Lyra pe. ye 4 


with 2 man n their þ 
10155 975 


i 26k 
what i, — mould ber e Lord! her * 
eee 

Sir Foby. ee ee — — 
* F Ne Anil * A 

8 M3 BL Dy My. 
truly, 1 — ſhe will 1 more ca den 


yet ; Lord me what uld I, este ( 10 fa, 2 
* e eart, then | ne Yo K* 


e Lady. 
Chr, Indeed, PET — my old Lady mart: wand a 
r Ithink you are a Knight. 


Sir Kohn. Happy in char itle on 
Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, 


macs 


"Baby, the fimpleſf thing that ever: 

Th wy, 277 7 res e 

F have my. iſh, it to | reach ger 
ole andbe bere in one wy. Ki e 6... 


Enter Lady Dupe. 


our leave, Sir: I bo this x Ko fie wm 
make EE Agee bin. * 1965 K 
28557 


Dupe. M ou 1755 elch ina good \ 
2 1 n eu — a n a 
Da. Dupe, You Fool! 
Sir Fohn, Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with you; on my Soul: 
tis the pretti 't ianocent'ſt thing in the would, | 
; : Las. 1 


ie, 


e = 

La, Dupe, Indeed; Siri the Me 
* — but I'll talk with . 0 | 
ed Fader de e ee, 
44 on — ry will not you: my Ge noble 


WO! eh: 


Buter o 5+ Mini nd Fi bee 
Sir Mr. Vb ate ver ery melancholy therhinks, Sr. 


| 32 Nou are mhle, . 
25 diflewble- as you pleaſe, but Mrs, 22 
Ache the b Bare 


2 NI Heart 1 3 fre you; he 60 room for {o poor a 
110 a ure you think to wheadle me, would you have me 


love her? 
ohn. Love ber! wh think me e ſuch. a Sor? 
love ET 5 and . We 


He Ay, Fx ir Nun. 
geld! = "Sie, * — t — te 
to 2 X ortune, 
be as 10 25 ſuch a common e tide 
Sir Mort, "This is Hebrem-Greek to me; but I muſt tell you, 
Sir, I will not ſuffer my N ſuch a 
Tongue as yours. 
Sir Fohn.. Believe it; har = by I canquotemy Author for, 
Sir Mart,” Then, Sir, whoevet told it you, 22 in his Throar, 
d' you ſee, and deeper than that d ye (ve, i ach, and his 
. guts qe fee: tell me ſhe's a common p e 71 12 a Son of a 
Whore that faid it, and make him eat bis words, rhough be ſpoke 
em in a Px. vy-houle. 
Sir. Fohn. What if Warner told me ſo? I hope you's grant him 
tobea competent Judge in ſuch a bulineſs, 
Sir Mart, Did that precious Raſcal ſay it? Now think ont - 
I not believe you: in fine, Sir, Ill hold you an even Wager he 
denies it. Sir 


(47) 
Sir Fobn, Ill lay you ten to one, he juſtifies to your tace. 
Sir Tov Ill make him give up the Cboſt under my fit if be 


does not deny it. 
Sir Fohn, [1] cut off his Ears upon the Spot, a en not 


ſtand tot. 


8 Enter Warner. 
Si Here he comes in P eee 
mon Ps hit het, you lying Morn 10 fol your in ar the 
Bar of Juſtice, and anſwer me to hat 


—2 What a — is the mate _ 7 


. 93771 gy 13 17 | < 
1 e f 1 60 : 
tur Art, Ito — 1 Iban nu! 
85 7 How, — STC Lot 

but now concerning Sir Marein und Mrs, N the 

ny down your hae by you dare dens. | 

Sir Mart. Say we — y . 

4 ray pacifie your , Si, ate lea, ona de- 
g. 2 2 

sir Mort, Leave off y. * eee al with : 2 

Horſe-pox.t'ye, III gone of ity 2 in Eng- 

lidrthe truth of the buſineſs : for an'you on Brother, 

you e ar en + belye Ir 2 F Tye 
no ſenſe 


urn. What the Devil's apr — Age ice be ne quier, 
or I'll reſolve to take my heels, and 

Sir Mart. Stop Thief there! ny 4 you think to ſcape the 
hand of Juſtice £ | e bali on him,” © 
The. belt ont is, Sinah, your heels am abt alrogerher ſo nimble 
as your 255 5 [ Beats im. 

Warr. He. ＋ er! Murder! 


C. ” — 
* 


* 


Sir Mart, onfels on Rogue, he. 
Marn. Hold your: dank, ink the Devil's in Da _ 


you'tis a device of mine, 


(48) 

Hir. Mar.” And have youno body to deviſe k og bot my Mi- 
ſtreſs, the very Map of Innocence: LE 

Sir Fohn, Moderate your anger, or Sir unn. =, 

Sir Mart. 4 . Sir, Il chaſtife him abundantly, 

Sir Fohs, That's alitcle too much, Sir, by your favour, to beat 
him in my preſence. 
ir Mari, That a gpod one ifaith, you preſchoe ſhall hinder 
we trom beating my "Own Setvant. 

VF arn. O'Traytor to al ſenſe and reaſon ! he's $ going tg dil 
cover that too. 


ZR, An'l hada mind t0 bear him co Mummy, he's my 


"own, I 55; wy 

Sir Fo At preſent ] mag tell you hes nine, Sir, 

Six Mart, * 5 4 hetes fine jugling ! | 

Wars. are juſt upon the brink of a Piedpice. 

Sir Mart. Nor is i thou meaneſt now £-—a Lord ! my mind 
miſ-givesme I have done ſome fault, but would I were hang d if 
I can find it out. A  [Apar, 

Wars, There's no making him dude land me. 

Jin Mari. Nox on — wann TI not be feed down with 


2 Lye; 5 he is my man. 
2 Fobs, Peay temember yc 15 bertey; did not Yoh 5 
aud laid a Livery of biack and 


away for ſomeifanle'lh 
21 on his back before he went ? 

Sir Marti The Devil of any fault, or any black and blue that 
L remember : eithet the Rafcal put ſome Trick upon you, or you 
you would ufo mer ve 101: * 

bir bn Or hof thou i d ſeems the! — and turniph u 
were pure invention; I am glad I unde 

Sir Mart. jo Sor, ire att (dams) daLye.——- + 

Warn, Alas! he has Torgot | it; Sit, good Wits, you know, have 
bad Memories. 

Sir Kohn daa noni, char ſhall not ſerve your turn, vou may 

return w 0 your old Maſter, I give you a fair dii⸗ 

charge, an z glad man I am to be ſorid of you: were you thete- 


abouts faith ? what a Snake I had enterta nd into my bofom f 


fare you well, Sir, and lay your next Plot better deywees you, [ 
a vod, Ao & 2 ime 511 e [Bait Sir John. 


Warn, 


- 


: N 


urn. Lord, Sir, how ou fapd {at you werent 
have you done any 125 pee of "IM that makes 
we 


er 


„ me for my on 
you had utterly, deſtroyed all my projects, then it mig 
expected that ten or twenty pieces ould haye been 
way of recompence or ſatisfaction. 

Sir Hun. Nay, on you be fo  fulloyour Flows, e 
and Setvant; who the go e 
and token, an you g Nabe — 

Was, You” are no ig then "tk 


ed't co receive kit Inch 


nent time 


Warn, Yer IE 
bir Mart, For — : but 
make me of your Ce. me enter into the b inftru& 
me in every point, and then if Tdifcover all, I am'rel to give 
over affairs, and et re from.the world, | 

warn, Agreed, it ſhall be o bur let us now rake breath a 
while, then on. agen, 
For though we had the t rhoſe hears were paſt, | 
Wee! whip and ſpur, and fe DET 6G . (Bend! 


8 * 


- 47 * if; . * # * 
1 „ 12 1 7 
* 7 S _ 


A c : WM 
Fun e . 1 ce, wn. 


4 12 


N 


e & ahabrably mad ; that 
nile alin mad god me hat 
N ce fea e hea more deeply engag'd than ever 


Wow en help theſe bs and and flaws of fortnne, 

I am ſure my Niece ſuffers moſt in t, he's come off 
* . in his Miſtrels's Vir- 
tue, which * — by your Maſters folly, to be 


4 iven her c bnd, 
Ch, lilac, to havea Town render up 


ſe Yours ie Hon 
on are a ſweet youth, St io ofe my . TI 
2 r the faith of Fable de 8 l 

to he ee ptofelſion; it 
eee e wy al bereia'd by your Good ex 
ample 
2 l a ee 

Roſe y,they 4 the Women govern and you 
n us: oy 215 p 2. i faſt and looks, . not a Galant vill bribe 
us for our good now g to the 
dinary, which us vr 25 wr, o ts into our bands at the i- dt 
as into Mr, Doctors at parting, , 

Terd. Night's come, and Iexpet your promiſe; 

Za, D. Fail with me if you think good, Sir, 

Chr, | give no more time. 
iſe, And it my Miſtrelsgoto bed a Maid to night. 
VParn, Hey: dey ! 2 dealing with me, as they do witt 
the Banquers, call in all your debts together; there's no poſſibi- 


lity of payment at this tate, but LIl coin for "_ as faſt as I 


can, 


31) 
La, Du. Bur you muſt not think to pay us with falſe-Money, as 
you have done hithetto. hats eee 
Roſe, Leave off your Mountebank 'tticks with us, and fall th 
your buſineſs in good earneſt, _ OE va | 
yr — — oh for to confeſs the truth, Tam a 
kind of a Mountebank;'1 have but one Cure for all your Diſeaſes, 
that is, that my Maſter may marty Mrs: Allifext,” for then Sir 
Fohn Swallow will of himſelf return to Mrs. CI lj. 
* He ſays true; and therefore we muſt all be helping to 
that deſign. N r 
warn. Til put you upon ſomething, give me but 4 thinking 
time, In the | firſt place, get a Warrant And Bailifs to atreſt Sir 
Fohn Swallow upon a promiſe of marriage 16 Mrs. & hriſian. 
Lord. 'V 1 EP RES RPA 
en, Tnever doubeed your Last. inthelea Madat 
Wars, 1 never ed your I in » N — 
for the reſt we will conſider hereaſ tert. 
Lord, Leave this to us [Ex. Lord. La. Du. Mill. Chr, 
Warn. Roſe where's thy Lady ?ꝰ⸗ 
Mill, What have you to ſay to her? 5 
Warn, Only to tell you, Madam, I am going forward in the 
great work of projection. rr 
Mill. I know not whether you will deſetve wy thanks when 
the work's done, | | : 
S From. Madam, I hope you are not become indifferent to my 
Al, If he ſhould prove a fool after all your crying up his wit 
I ſhall bea e wot 5 Ms MES * . 
Vu. A fool! that were a good jeſt faith: but how comes 
your Ladiſhip to ſuſpect ite 
Roſe. 1 have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wits have ever a 
touch of madneſs and extravagance in them, ſo perhaps fas he, 
un. There's nothing more diſtant than wit and folly, yer 
like Eaſt and Weſt, ey! meet ina point, and produce acti- 
ons that are bur a hairs h from one another, 
| Roſe, TIl undertake he has wit enough to make onelaughar 
him a whole day together: =P a moſt Comical petſot; - 
H 2 


Mill, 


(83) 
2 Mit. For all — not ſwear be is no fool 4 he has lll dif, 


_ Old, Thar $ the LEG of your Machivili- 
— e — their Deſigns fo ſubtile, that heit very ſineneſß 


| 1 e — to becher dest. Lwill have 
certain proof of his wit e Ln 

Warn, Madam, Il give you one, E wears -his cloaths like a 
great Sloven, and that's a {ure ſign of wit, he 3 bis out- 
ward parts; beſides, he {peaks French, fings, dances - plays * 


or "Does be do ill this; ſa 
oa t you 2 
Warn, Moſt divinely, Madam. 
Nil, Lask no more, then let him give the a Serenade immedi- 
ately ; but ler kim flat Rand i in the view, I'll not be cheated, 
mw, —_ do e W 1 
t he a e, and never 'd the Lute, 
Mill. You'll he ng; 
Hun. Now I think ont, Madam, this will but retard our en- 
e. 
Mil, Either let him dot, ot ſee me no more. 
Warn, Well, it ſnall be done, Madam 5 but where's your Fa- 
1 _—_ — — be pelo ſt Iki has 
Aid. is, he's. below ſtairs, talking with a Seaman, 
that has — he him ners from the Eaft Indies, 5 
Fun. What concernment can he have there? | 
Vill. He had a Baſtard-Son there, whom he loved extremely: 
but not having any, news from him theſe many years conc uded 
kim dead; this Son he expects within theſe thtee 8 
Warn, When did he ſee him laſt? 
© Mill, Not ſince he was ſeven years old. | 
Warn, AT thought comes into my. head to make him 
appear before his time; let my A for him, and by that. 
oo pe may come into the Houſe u uſpected by.her Father, ot 
Riva 
Mill. According as he performs his Serenade, Tl talk with. 
vou. make haſte——T "muſt retirealictle, LE x. Mill. from dave. 
Taff. EII inſuuck him moſt uch, he {ball never de found: 


Qut ; 


outs but in the mean time, what wilt thou do with a Serenade: 
VF arn, Faith, I am little non - plus d on the ſudden, but a 


— 


warm conſolation from thy lips, Xoſe, would ſer my wits a work - 


ing again \ 
_ Roſe, Adieu, Werner, _ - 1 LE it. Roſe. 


wos. Inhumane Roſe, adieu. 4 
Blockhead Warner, into what a Premunire haſt thou brought thy 
ſelt z this tis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another — but to 


be Godfather to a Fool, to promiſe and vow he ſhould do any 


thing like a Chtiſtian. — 
Enter Sir Martin, 

Sir Mart, Why, how now Bully, in a Brown Study: for my 
good Iwarrant it; there's five ſhillings for thee, what, we muſt 
encourage good wits ſometimes. | 3B 
. Warn, Hang your white pelf : ſure, Sir, by your largeſs yon 
miſtake me for Martin Parker, the Ballad-Maker your covetouſ- 
neſs has offended my Maſe, and quite dull'd her. 

Sir Mart. How zngty the poor Devil is? in fine thou art as: 
chollerick as a Cook by a Fite · ſide. | * 

warn. lam over- heated, like a Gun, with continual diſchar- 
ging my wit : 'flife, Sir, I have rarifi'd my brains for you, till they 
are evaporated 3 but come, Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a 
man, I have engag'd you ſhall give-to your Miſtreſsa Serenade- 
in your proper perſon : Ill borrow a Lute for you. 

Sir Mart. Ell warrant thee I'll do't man, 

ram Lou never learn't, Ido not think you know one ſtop. 

Kir Mart, * Tis no matter for that, Sir, I'll play as faſt as 1 can, 
and never ſtop at all, f 


IPVarn. Go to, you. are an invincible Fool I fees get u int 


your Windo V, and ſet two Candles by yon, take my Land- lords. 
Lute in your hand, and fumble on'r, and make grimmaces with: 


your mouth, as if you. ſung y in the mean time, III play in the 
next Room in the dark, and conſequently your Miſtreſs, who wilt | 


come to her Balcone over againſt you, will think it to be you, 
and at the end of every Tuae, IIl ring the Bell that hangs be- 
teen your Chamber and mine, that you may 'know-whemco» 
have done. 


— 


(4) 


Sir Mart, 1 chi b is fair Play now, to tell a man before- 
hand what he muſt do; Grattetcy i fa fairh, Boy, now if I fail 
thee — © 
mur. About your buſineſs chen, your Miſtreſs and her Maid 

appear already: TIl give you the ſig with the Bell when I am + 
e for my Lute is at hand inthe Barbers _ 82 


Enter Milliſent, Roſe, with 4 Capale by'em ane. 


Roſe, We ſhall have rare Muſick, 

Mill. Iwiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight can neither 
Pay nor ſing. 

Roſe, Fut if he does, you're bound to the Muſick, Madam, 

Mill, Vil not believe it, except bot my Ears and Eye are 
Witneſſes, 

* Roſe, But tis night; Madam, and 425 cannot fee'e em; yet he 

may play admirably in the dark. 
ill. Where's my Father: 

Roſe, You need not feat him, he's ſtill employ'd with that 
ſame Sea-man, and I have ſet Mis. Chriſtian to wack their diſ- 
courſe, that betwixt her and me Warner may have wherewithal 
to inſtru his Maſter, 

Mill, But yet there's fear my Father will find out the plot 

Roſe, Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has proviced two tare 
diſguiſes for the Maſter and the Man. 

Mill. Peace I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 
87 And fee, Madam, where your true Knight Sit Martin is 
plac'd yonder like Apollo, with his Lute in his hand and his Rays 
about his head, 

Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, 
4 Tune playd, when it is done, Warner 
rings, and Sir Martin holds, 
Did 68838 moſt excellently, Madam? | 
Mill, 20 play d well, and yet mechinks be held his Lure but 


AL eſe. 1 peace; now for tie Song. 


The 


"WP: 
be 80 NG. 
5 Lind kon this le. Sth 

Ria Tun 
That he threw at my bart, 


For nothing can FA 
Tahoe wv low 11. d wh ler, 


1 am to the top of Love's begin; d. 


My Sena on fee, - 
So that I have : — 2 dew nd ah 


Such à pretty ſoft 
That it Lee, RS. 


"Tis the dream of a (mart 
Which makes mebreathe jþ 


| . | | 
Mes am 'd, Im would get; 
pes 24 — £ 


. beats wt wy bean 5 


| 2 
Then the more de _ the lower? fel. 


| Heaven does r impart 
Such a grace 4s 27 unto vn ones hearty 
For may | 
To Huan: fore and mi[s > 2 
hben bleſt be loves Fire, | 
Aud more bleſ ber Eyes that firſ taught me ah. 


1 ERCREE sb) 


4 Wider, ee but Sir Martin con- 
— Caving a bie. 3 


1. — 
Finues f 


\ wil. A ſumour d Song bur ſtay werhinks he Js 
| #nd ſings ſti , and yet we cannot hear him, —— Play! ouder, 228 
Martin, that we may have the fruits ent. 
Warn, peepis D-ath ! this abo pinable Fool will ſpoil a theo: 
Dam bas N he | So his Grimaces yonder, aud he looks ſo 
his Miſtreſs, that he heats me net. [Rings agen, 
| N Mill, AGE Al ab! hore ous you nn pay dd * 
reathe, i his is pfeaſant, Ryſe,—his mau play a 
e know when he ſhould _ 
Miſt; and 4 Roſe kugh, 
Warn, They have faund him out, and laugh yonder as if they 
vould ſplit their ſides.· Why Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, will you 
hear none of your names ? 
Mill, Sit Martin, Sir Alanin, take your Mans counſel, md keep 
rime with your Muſick, 
Sir Mart, peeping. Hah ? what do you ſay, Madam : how does 
ref e Hat ike the H f the Spb 
O eavenly! juſt like armony of the $ eres 
that is to be*admired, and never heard, - : 
un. You have ruin'd all by your not leaving offin time. 
Sit Mart, What the Devil wou d. you have a man do when my 
hand is in! well o my conſcience Ithiuk luk there is: fate upon me. 


[Noiſe within. 
2 Look, Roſe, what's the matter. 
'Tis Sir Fohy Swalow.purſu' d by the Bai, Madam, 
| accortiagtoonr Plot; it ſeems they bave dogg'd bim thus late 


to his Lodging. 
| Mill, T — for though 1 begin not to love this Fool; 
peil am glad 1 ſhall be rid on him, (Ee. Mlliſent, Roſe, 


Enter Sir John purſe d by three Builiffs over rhe Stage.” 


Sir Mart, Now Tü redeem all agen, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſee my 
va cur, I'm refoly'd ont, Villains, Rogues, Poultroons ! _ 2 
three 


12522 


. i — — 


— and Sie Martin: (hev eee ne 
2255 Sir Martin fourth 4 Sword, 


Sir Mart. Tine) Vier what bean, Sir Fehn, you "OT 
received no hatm, I 
Sir Fobn Not the leaſt, 1 thank you Sir for your timely aff 
ſtance, which l will requite with any thing but the reſigning of 
my Mis Dear Sir Martin, a good night, 
_ Mut. Fc dS ec Os on in Sir Fobs, 

* I can find my way to Ailleſent without Lon, * 
I thank you, 

Sir Mart. But prays what eren io be aneſisd for CE. 

Sir Fohn. I know no more than yon; ſome litile debts per- 
haps I left unpaid by my negligence : ance more good . 
Sir. (Exit. 

Sir Mart, He's an üngrateful Fellow y and bin fine, I ſhall 
tell him when I ſee him next . (Emer Wamer. 
Warner, A propos | I hope you 1d me now, I have de- 
feared the Enemy, and that 2d my Miſtreſs; Boy, I bavs 
charm'd. ber i'faith with my Valour. 

Wars, I, juſt as much as you did e n now with your Muſick ;; 
go, you are ſo beaſtly @ Fool, that a Chiding is thrown away 

you; 
Tp Mart, Fool i in your face, Sir; call a man of Honour, Fool, 
when I have juſt atchieved ſuch an Enterpriſe — Cad now my 
blood's up, I am a dangerous perſon, 1 cantell you that, Warner, 

Wavy, Poor Animal, I pity 
: Moen, I pot I 10 — 22 ogy allow me 
of a Sword-man, I have beat em bravely and in am come 
off unhurt, ſave only a little ſcratch i th head. 

Warn, That's impoſſible, thou haſt a Sell ſo thick, no Sw 
can pierce it; but much good may t dye, Sir, with the fruits of 


\ 


(38) | 
oor Valoutr : you refcy'd yout Rival when he wits to be arreſted 
Sir Mart, Why, this is ever the Fate of ingennoys men; no- 
thing thrives they take in hand. Exer Roſe, 
Roſe. Sir Martin, you have done your buſineſs with my Lady, 
ſhe l never look upon you more; ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſo well ſatisſied of 
+ ena Courtage, that ſhe will not put you to any further 
tryal. | wal *. 8 
Sir Mart, Warner, is there no hopes, Warner ? 
Warn. None that I Know. — 
Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we part. 
urn. T to no purpoſe. Py. 
' + Kofe. Yer if he tiad ſome golden Friends that would engage for 


= 


iim the next time —— * 


4 Mart, Here's a Jacobus and a Carolus will enter into Bonds 

me. eu 4? f 1 | 3 
Roſe. I'll take their Royal words for once, ['S}: fetches tw] 
Warn, The meaning of this, Dear Roſe. diſgnifes,] 
Roſe. Tis in purſuance of thy own invention, Warner; à child 


«which thy wit hath begot upon me: but let us loſe no time, 


-Help ! help ! dreſs thy Maſter, that he may be Anthony, old Moo- 
4s Baſtard, and thon his, come from the Fef-Iodie | 
Sir Mart. Hey-tarock it—now we thall have Roſes device too, 


Fong to be at it, pray let's hear moreon'r, 


Roſe, Old Moody you muſt know in his younger years, when 
he was a tur Ayer made bold with a Towns-mans 


Davghter there, by whom he had a Baſtard whoſe name was A- 


#hopy, whom 1 are to repreſent, | 
vir Mart. I warrant you, let me alone for Tony but pray go 
On, X d 


| 2 This Child in his Fathers time he durſt not own, but 
bred him privately in the Ile of Ely, till he was ſeven years old, 
and from thence ſeat him with one Bonaventure a Merchant for 
the Eaſt-udies. | | 

F'Y ary, But will not this over- burden your memory, Str 2 

Sir Mart, There's no- anſwering thee any thing, thou think'ft 
Ian good for nothing. | 

Roſe, Bonattentwre dy'd at Surat within two years, and this — 


(59) 


thony has liv'd up and down in the Moguls Country * of 
by his Father till Kina and is expected within theſe three 
days now if you can paſs for him} y6u eden into 
the houſe, and make an end of all 2 before the other 
Anthony arrives. 

Warn, But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable point ottirted 
what was his Mother's name? 

Roſe. That indeed I had forgot; her name was Doran, Daigh 
ter to one Draw-water a Vintoer at the Roſe, 

' Warn, Come, Sir, are you in your Lefſon* 43 
Moody born in Cambridge, b in the Ile of Zh, ſent into t 

Mogul: Country at ſeven years old with one Hog wvenfore a Mer- 
chant, who dyed within cwo years ; your Mothers name Do- 
rothy Pram · water, the Vintners Daughter at the 

Sir Mart, 1 have it all ads — what do R "think Fro 2 
Sot ? bur ſtay a little, how have I lid all this while i in that fame 
Country? 

Warn What Country £ — Pox, be has oralready — 

The Aoesls . for 

55 Mart, I, I, the Moguls ountry ! what the Devil, any man 

may miſtake alittle but now have it perfect: but what have 
I been doing all this while in the Meg, Country ? He's a Hea- 
then Rogue, I am afraid I ſhall neyer upon his name. 

o_ Why, you have been paſſing your time there, no mat- 
ter how | 
* Roſe, Well, if this ſes er the Old man, Il brin your 
bafineſs about agen Miſtreſs, never fear ix 3 * you 

here at the door F1l gocell the Old man of your arrival, 
mn. Well, Sit now play your pare ea and Tl forgive 
all your former errots. — 

Sir Mart, Hang em, they were only lips of Yourh — how 
peremptory and deminecrldg this Rogue is 5 now bet ſee's I have 
need of his ſervice : would I were our of his Per wank would 
make him lye at my feet ee 
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A , , 
1 1 | * : * 
4 3. $975 * 


ee.  Lard, 147 Dope Mille 


Mowd, Is be here cage, N. thou: which is * | 
Ie t Sun · burn d Gentleman. 
EA | rn Fe Anthony, do I ſee thee agen before dye e 


Sir Mart, 6s Ficher, VA, ad by ou by iuſtinct; for 
nera 4. like you * "wa cl. 


2 1 DD a Lori, LAN rol Lok 


mal kee t this Company : this is 
my Lady Dupe, this her Niece Mrs, 
" ſalutes them, © © 


Sir Mart 185 I have a good reſem- 
blance of hert too: 8 &7 kiſs) oaSifter 


nheuy:; pre -ay "em alittle of your Travels, 
dat, forſooth oo 13 co 18 
fter, 8 $I could live 


e Sr. ; 

bu te be ir, what's that to you Se's 
e Ply ftended.you  _- 

| it maß be you have nor, 
377550 e isfie you, Sir: what à Devil! a 
: Na 188 his own fleſh 29d blood, but you muſt 


bein vou. 
77 ath ig peed Anthony, this Gentleman i is to 
marry dur 
Sir Mart, He marry my Sitter ” ods foot, Sir, there ate ſome 
Baſtards, that ſhall be namelefs, that are as well worthy to marry 
her, as any man; and hive as good blood in their veins, 
I Foby, Ido not queſtion it in the leaſt, Sir, 
t. Tis not Tour beſt courſe, Sir; you. many my er! ! 
b 


| (61) 
what have yen ſeen of the world, Sir? I have ſeen your Hurti- 
canos; and your Calentures, and your Eclipticks, and your Tro- 
pick Lines, Sir, an you go to that, Sir. WY 
Warn, You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea; a little working 
Sir Mart. your. Freſter Fobns o th Exſt- Indies our 
Great Turk of game and Pera, e 8 
Mood, Lord, what a thing it is to be Learned, and a Traveller ? 
Bodikins it makes np joy; but, Anthony, you mult not 
bear your ſelf too much upon your Learning, Child. 
- Mill, Pray Brother he civil to this Gentleman for my ſake, 
Sir Mart, For your ſake, Siſter Milliſent, much may be done, 
and here I kiG your hand ont. 5 J 
Warn, Yet again ſtupidity * 8 TY 
ui il. Nay, pray Brother hands off, now you are too nde. 
Sir Mart, Dear Siſter, as I am a true Baſt-India Gentleman 
Mood, But pray. Son Anthoxy, let us talk of other matters and 
tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me: and yet I made 
woundy much of you when yOu Te Jonny: A | 
Sir Mart, I remember you as well as if I {aw you but yeſter- 
_ A fine grey-headed — grey-bearded old Gentleman as ever 
I ſaw in all my life, | ä 
Warn, aſide. Grey - bearded old Gentleman / when he was a 
Scholar at Combridee. | 
. - Mood, But do you remember where you were bred up? 
Sir Mart, O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly, in the Ifle—ſtay---ler 
me ſee, oh—now I have it---in the Ile of Si. 
. Mood. In the Ifle of Zh, ſure you mean: 
' Warn, Without doubt he did, Sir, but this dam' d Iſle of Sidy 
ans in's head ever ſince his Sea- Voyage. | 
Mood, And your Mothers name was — come piay let me ex- 
amine yon for that Fm ſure you cannot forget. 
Sir Mars,” Warner! what was it Warner F | T 
. Warn, Poor Mrs. Dorothy Dram water, if ſhe were now alive, 
what a jo would this be to her? | 
Mood. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah ? 
8, Mare. Her name, Sir, was Mrs, Dorothy Draw-water, 
Si Foby, Il be hang d if this be not ſome Cheat. 


Aid. 


— 
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© 260 He makes ſo many. ſtumbles, he muſt aceds fall at laſt; 
©" Mood. But you remember I he pe where you were bonn 
urn. Well, they may talk what they will of 0xford'for an 
Vnivetfity, but Cambridge for my money, . 
Mond. Hold your tongue you Scanderbag Rogue you, this is 
the ſecond time you have been talking when you ſhould not. 
Sir Ant. I was born at Cambridee, I remember it as perfeRly 
A ĩf ir were bur yeſterday. | | | 
Wars, How I ſweat for him! he's remembring ever ſince he 
Mood, And who did you go over with to the Faff- Indies ? - 
gg iy ** Sit; youlighred open fo bort 
Warn, *Twas a happy thing, Sir, youlig on ſo hon 
a Merchant as Mr, 42 to take care of uy 
Mood. Sawcy Raſcal I This is paſt all ſufferance. 
5} 527 We are undone Marner, if this diſcourſe go on any ſur- 
ther. 9 | 
© Lord, Pray, Sir, take pity o'th* poor Gentleman, he has more 
need of a good Supper, chan to be ask d ſo many Queſtions, 

Sir Fehn. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, 1 wy —— it; pray 
let me ask him one queſtion — which way did you come home, 
Sir? | EA, 

$ir Mart, We cime home by Land, Sir. 

_ Warn, That is, from India to Perſia, from Perſia to Turky, 

from Furky to Germany, from Germany to France, 

. = John. And from thence, over the narrow Seas on Horſe- 

ack, h | 

"Mood. Tis ſo, I diſcern it now, but ſome ſhall ſmoke fort. 

Stay a little Anthony, Vil be with you preſently. Ex. Mood, 

Warn, That wick ed old man is gone for no good, I'm afraid, 
would I were fairly quit of him. | (oe ſide, 
Mill. aſide. Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Roſe, he wants na- 
tural ſence, to talk after this rate; but for this Parner, I am 

Rrangely taken with him, how handſomely he brought him off? 


| [Enter Moody with two Cudgels 

Mood, Among half a ſcore tough Cudgels I had in my Cham- 
ber, I have choice of theſe two as beſtable ro hold out. 
h | | Mil. 


% 
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ui. Alas I poor Warner muſt be beaten now for. all his wit, 
would I could bear it for him, 7 
urn. But to what end is all this preparation, Sir? 
Mood, In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for 
this Z4f-1ndis Apoſtle, that will needs be my Son Anthouy. 
Warn. Why d'ye think he is notte TA 
| Mood, No, thou wicked Accomplice in his defigns, I knom he 
is not | 
Warn. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it 
to me, if he ſhould prove a Counterfeit 5 I aſſure you he has co- 
zen d me in the fi;ſt place. | | 
Sir Fohn, That's Fikely, ifaith, cozen his own Servant ? 
Warn, As 1 hope for mercy, Sir, I am an utter ſtranger to him, 
he took me up but yeſterday, and told me the ſtory word for 
word as he told it you. | | | 
Sir Mart, What will become of us two now? I. truſt to the 
Rogues wit to bring me offt. 
Mood, If thou woud'ſt have me believe thee, take one of theſe 
wo Cudgels, and help me to lay it on ſoundly, 
Warn, With all = heart, h Ipo * 
Mood, Ont you t. you Hypocrite, you er! do you 
come hither - cozen an — yo « [Beats him 
Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir, | | 
Warn, Do you come hither with a lye to get a Father, Mr, 
Anthony of Eaft-Indiat | 
Sir Mart. Hold you inhumane Butcker, 
IWarn, ll teach you to counterfeit again, Sir, | 
Sir Mart, The Rogue will murder me, (Ex. Sir Mart. 
0. A fair riddance of em both: let s in and laugh at em 
ä (Excunt. 


Enter again Sir Martin, and Warner. 


$ir Mart, Was there ever ſuch an affront put upon a man, to 
be beaten by his Servant? 6 IP 

Warn, After my hearty ſalutations upon your back-fde, Sir, 
may a man have leave to ask you, what news from the g 
Country: | _ 


+ . 
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Six Mart, I wonder where-thou hadſt the impndenct to move 
ſuch a queſtion to me, knowing how thou haſt us d me. 
Iman. Now, Sir, may ſee what comes of your indiſcre- 
tion and ſtupidity : I alwayes gave To warning of ir, but for this 
time I am content to paſs it by without more words, partly, be- 
cauſe I have already Le you, though not ſo much as you 
deſerve, 

Sir Mart, Do'ſt thou think to carry it offat this rate, after ſuch 
an injury? 

Wars, You may thank yourſelf fort; nay. tas very well I 
found out that way, otherwiſe ] had been ſuſpected as your Ac- 
complice, . 

Sir Mart, But you laid it on with ſuch à vengeance, as if you 
were bearing of a Stock · fiſh. 
pus. To confeſs the truth ont, gu had anger'd me, and I 
was willing to evaporate my choler; will pa'$ it by, fo, I 

er be chance to help you to your Miſtreſs : no more words of this 

els, I adviſe you, but go home and greaſe your back, 

Sir Mart, Ro muft ſuffer it at his hands; for if my ſhoul- 
ders had not paid for this fault, my puſe muſt have — blood 
for't.: rhe Rogue has got fuchi a hank upon me—— 

Warn.” So,ſo, l $ another of our Veſſels come [Enter Roſe, 
in after the ſtorm chat parted us: what en, Roſe, no Har- 
bour near? - 

Roſe, My Lady, as you may well i imagine, is moſt extreamly 
incens'd againft Sir Martin; but ſhe applauds your ingenuity to 
the Skies, I'll fay no more, but thereby hangs a Tale. 

Sir Mart, am conſidering with wy felt about a Piot, to bting 
all about agen. 

Roſe. Vet again plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind to t, Iknow - 
no way ſo proper for you as to turn Poet to Fugenello. 

Warn, Ha & ti {is not that Maſick'in'your houſe * Muſick plays, 
Fele. Yes, Sir Fobn has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, and our 
Old- inan is as jocund and does ſo bug himſelf to think 
haw he has been reveng'd upon you, 
man. Why, le does not know 'rwas we, hope? 

"Roſe: Tis all one for that. 


Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; Icare not, I ill ſpeak an 1 were 
to 
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to be hang d fort — ſhall I ſpeak, dear Murner ? let me now; it 
does ſo wamble within me, juſt like a Clyſter, i faith law, and [ 
can keep it no longer for my heart, , 

Warn. Well, Iam indulgent to you; out with it boldly in the 
name of Non-ſenſe, % . 

Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the help of 
my Lordland, who ſhall be of the party, go a Mumming there, 
4707 — device of dancing, get my Miſtreſs away unſuſpect- 

em : 

Reſe, What if this ſhould hit now, when all your projects have 
faild, Warner? f * 

Warn, Would I were hang d if it be not ſomewhat probable: 
nay, now I conſider better on t —exceeding probable, it muſt 
= 4 tis not in Nature to be avoided. 152 
- Sir Mart, O muſt it ſo, Sir ! and who may you thank for't * 

Wars, Now am I ſo mad he ſhould be the Author of this 
device. How the Devil, Sir, came you to Kumble ont? 

Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my brains be as fruitful as yours or 
any mans: | | 

Warn, This is ſo good, it ſhall not be your Plot, Si, either 
diſown it, or I will proceed no further. 

Sir Mart, I would not loſe the credit of my Plot to gain my 
Miſtreſs'z the Plot's a good one, and I'll juſtifie it upon any 
ground of England; an you will not work upon t, it ſhall be done 


you, | 

Roſe, Ithink the Knight has reaſon, . 5 

Warn, Well, III order it however to the beſt advantage: 
hark you, Roſe, | [whiſpers. 

Sir Mart. I it miſcarry by your ordering, take notice tis your 

fault, tis well invented Ill take my Oath ont. : 

Roſe. I muſt in to em, for fear I ſhould: be ſuſpected ; but III 
acquaint my Lord, my old Lady, and all the reſt who ought to 
know it, with your deſign. | bf 
Warn, We'll be with you in a twinkling : you and I, Toſe, are 
tofollow our Leaders, and be pair'd to night l 
Tce. To have, and to hold, are words, ner; but 
for your ſake I'll venture on em. (Extunt. 


K | 45 | Enter 
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Eater Lord, Zed Day. and Chain... : 7 © 


- La. Dupe: Nay! good my Lord be | 
Tord. Does he think to give Fi _ Tegen in 2 
houſe where he has da Lady : by. never 1 
La, Dupe. But upon what ground will you raife your quarrel © 
Lord, A very juſt one, as lam her Kinſman. 
+ La, Dwpe. He does not know yet why he was to be arcſted; 
try that way agen. 
Lord, Fil hear of nothing but revenge. (Eater Roſe. 
Roſe, Ves, pray hear me one word, my Lord, Sir A bim- 
ſelf has made a Plot. 
Chr, Thar's like to be a-goodone. 
Riſe. A Fools Plot may be as luckyasa Fools Handley 0 tis 
a very likely one, and requires nothing for your part, dut to get a 
Parſon in the 1 —.— for him. —_ 4 
La. Dupe: k mmediately ; C ian, make 
haſte, go fee for Mr. zal the Non-conformiſt, tell here are 
two or three Angels to be eam d. 
Chr. And two or three Poſſets to be eaten: may 1 ootpurin 
that, Madam? 2; 
Za Dupe, Surdy yon may. [Exit Chriſtian. / 
Roſe, Then for the reſt is only this .O. 2 
pray take it in a W my Lady knows of it yn 


Enter Moody, Sir Joho, Millifens, 


1 8 
Mill. Strike up agen, Fiddle, III have a French Da, 

— 1 Lou have the Brawls, | - 

M o, good Sir John, 10 quarrelling am 

La, Dupe, Your Company is like to be — Bicady 858 i 
Neighbou: s that heard your Fiddles ate come a n to 


vou 
Mood. Let em come in, and wel be joy; «1 had bien 

Hobby-horſe at home 4 | 
Sir John, What, are they Men or Women * LASING f 7 
2. Dupe. I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe, 
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Mill, Roſe! go and fetch me down two Indian gowns'and 
Vizard-masks you and I will diſguiſe too, 2nd be as good a 
Mummery to them as they tous, (Exit Roſe- 

Mead. That will be moſt rare, N IEEE 


Buter dir Martin, Warner, Lan-lord diſeuiſed like « Tovy. 


Mood, O here they come! Gentlemen Maskers [Warner fiexs 
you are welcome---He ſigns fora Dance I believe; to the Muſick 
you are welcome, Mr. Muſick, ſtrike up, I'll make for 4 Dance.] 
one as old as I am, | S 

Sir Fobn. And TIF not be out. (Dante. 

Lord, Gentlemen Maskers, you have had the Frolick; the next 
turn is mine; on. ay Flere-glafſes and ſome ſtools, Ho, we'll 
have the Ladies health. | s 

Sir Fohn. But why ſtools, my Lord? | 

Lord, That you ſee: the humour is, that two men at a 
time are hoyſted up; when they are above, they name their La- 
dies, and the reſt of the Company dance about them while they 
drink : this they call the Frolick of the Altitudes. 

Mood, Some High-lander's invention, Il wa:rant it, 

- * Lord, Gentlemen-maskers, you ſhall begin. (They hoſt Sir 
Sir Fobn. Name the Ladies. Mart. and Warn.) 
Lord. They point to Mts, Milliſem and Mis, Chriſtian, A Lou's 

Touche ! Touche ! Fes ee IND 
Mood, A rate toping health this: come Sir bile they drink 

Fabn, now you and I will be in our altitudes, 

Sir Fabn. What new device is this tro: — ** 
Mood. 1 know not what to make tt. , 

Sir Fobn to Tony. Pray, Mr. Fool, where's the | 
reſt of your Company ?- I would fain ſee em a- hen they are up, 
gain. tte Company dan- 
Landl. Come down and tell em fo, Cudden. © 4bomt'em: then 
Sir Fobn, III . if there he not ſome 2 off. Tony 
plot in't, and this Fool is ſer here to ſpin out . 
the time, , GIVE | 

Mood. Like enough! undone ] andone! my Danghters's gon 
let medown, Sirah, * 


K 2 Lud. 


ces) 


Tuna. Ves, Cudden, 8 | * . 
Sir Fohn.. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down (He offers to 
firſt; a | dows the py 


* 


Landl, This is the quickeſt way, Cadden. 

Sir Fohy, Hold! hold ! or thou wilt break my neck. 

Landl. And you will not come down, you may ſtay there, 
Csaden. [Exit Landlord dancing. 
Mosa. O Scanderbag Villains! ; 

Sir Fobn, Is there n> getting down?: 

Mood. All this was long of you Sir Pack, 

Sir Fohn. *T was long of your ſelf to invite them hither, . 

Moed, O you young Coxcombs, to be drawa in thus . 

Sir Fohp, You old Sot you, to be caught ſo ſillily 

Mood. Come but an inch nearer, and Vitſo.claw thee, 

Sir'Fohn, I hope I ſhall reach to thee. 

Mad. And twere not for thy wooden breaſt-work there. 
Sir Foha, I hape to puſh thee down from Babylon. 


Enter-Lord, Lady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner; Roſe, 
Milliſent ua d, Landlord, 


Tord. How, Gentlemen !;what quarrelling among your ſelves! 

Mood. Coxnowns ! help me down, and let me-bave fair play, 
be ſhall never many my Daughter. 

Sir Mart. leading Roſe, No Ill be ſworn that heſhall not, there- 
fore never tepine, Sir, for Marriages you know are made in Hea- 
ven: in fine, Sir, we are joyn'd together in ſpight of Fortune. 

Roſe pulling off her mask, That we are indeed, Sir Martin, and 
theſe are Witneſſes; therefore in fine never repine, Sir, for Mar- I 
riages you know are made in Heayen, | | 

Omn; Roſe | | 
' - Warn, What, is Reſe ſplit in two? ſure Tha” got one Roſe ! 
. Mill, I. the beſt Roſe, you ever got in all your life. | 

* Pulls off her mas ł. 
Warn, This amazeth me ſo. much, I know not what to ſay or | 


think, 

Nied. My Daughter married to Warner! FM 

Sir Mart, Well, I thought it impoſſible any man in 7 
Bs 3 


R 
Mould have over reach d Fegg e ole Mghe 


ſtake in this : prithee 3. t 
again that every man may have his o before the. fa 

Warn, Well, Sir for my part I will have potting ing farther to 
do with theſe Wome, une they will be too hard for us, but 
e'n fit down by. the loſs, and content my ſelf with my hard for- 


tune: But, Madam, do you ever think I will forgive youthis, to 


cheat me into an Eſtate of 2000 J. a year? ws 
Sir Mart, And I were as thee, I would not he ſo ſerv'd Warger ! 


Mill. I have ſerv'd him but right for the cheat he put vas ho 
when he Fade me you were a Wit — now theres a trick for 
your trick, Sir. | een 
Warn, Nay, I confeſs you have out-wicted + 
Sir Fohn. Let me down, and I'll forgive all freely, 57 hey let 
en, Wat am I kept hare fer: ein down, 
Warn, I might in.policy keep d your Daughter 
and I had been in. private, fot à little conſummation: But for 
once, Sir, I'll truſt your good nature. G | 


= 
9 


[Takes himdown too, 


Mood, And thou wert a Gentleman it would not grieve me ! 
. Mill. That I was aſſur d of before I married him, by my Lord 
Here. 
+ Lord, I cannot refuſe to.own. him for my Kinſman, though his 
Father's ſufferings in the late times hath ruit'd his Fortunes. 

Mood, But yet he has been a Serving-man, - | 

Warn, You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter, and be- 
ſides wm an Eſtate of 800 J, a year, only it is mortgaged far 

Hood. Well, we'll bring it off, and for my part, I am glad 

Daughter has miſs'd in bre; there. | , A 

Sir Fohn, I will not be the only man that muſt ſleep without 
a Bedfellow to night, if this Lady will once again receive me. 

£4. Dan. She's yours, Sir, 2 3 

Lerd. And the fame Parſon, that did the former execution, is 
ſtill in the next Chamber; what with.Cawdels, Wine, and Quid- 
ding, which he has taken in abundance, I think he will be able to. 


wheadle two more of you into mattimony. 
Ai 


(yo) 
pee + melencholly ! [ew ba did 


an, Not with the Lady chat cook himfott Wit, Thope. 
ſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you Mr, Warner, 


en which you cannot m Miſtreſs. 
Mart reit ao nodking but ay Man, 2 infine, 1 ſhall 


"Join 90 very vel, Sit Martin, foryou'l never be your 


I affure you, 
ora Ma my part 1 I had loy'd you before if I had follow'd 
"Will But now 1 am afraid you begin of the lateſt, except your 
nge! up like a 2 at a nights warning, 


Wars, For that matter never trouble your ſelf, I can love as 


falta any ran, 3 nigh poſſeſſion N 
and never moves. ell es 2 12 ul 
Falcener chat will EE £ 


Love's an high mertal 0 i e Se mm Ae Air, 
But ſoon grows — the Game's not near. 


EPILOGUE ſpoken by Mr: Hare: 


Ow gon the  Figorons, who 

Ore Vizerd Math, in le dh hve © 
Aud what you'd doe to ber if in Place where; 
Nay have the confidence, to cry come ont, 

Tet < fore ſhe Joys lead on,you are not ſtout 3 — 
ut to your we Brother | ſtraight turn round 

And poke on her Ned, ſhe car's be ſound :' 

Then away, 4 freſb one to . 59 

2 oY heat and loving 8 

frightes lining Acłreſi on the arg 

Ti laſt has ſeen you buſſing come, i Trenton / 


An ab > in mn Nel 

Tes cannot be 95 e —_ 2 

Next you Fallſtaffs ty, er 

Tour Bubkyans . beads, which your friend: gets 
And whilſt 2 — Achievements boaſt, 


Who won d be thought fo eager, brick, and ftrong, 
Tet do the Ladies not their Hutbands ar 2 * 
Whoſe Purſes for Ter wanhood make excuſe, 
And keep your Flanders Mares for ſhew, wet uſe 5 
Encourag d by our Womans Aan to day, 20h 
4 Horners part way vainly 2 Plays 

And may Intreagnes ſo baſhſully diſown 

That they may doubted be by few or none, 

May kiſs the Cards at Pic Hombre. In,2 
Aud ſo be thought to Aiſ⸗ ye ry man's "he 3%. 
But Gallants, have a — faith, what yon do. 

« The World, whichto no man bis due will give, 

Ton by experience know you can deceive, 

And men may ſtill believe you Vigorons, 

But then we Women, — there's no cons ning ut. 
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